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Aide-de-Camp  to  the  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic, 
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TRENTON,    N.   J.  '. 
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TO  THE  VETERANS 


NORTH  AND  SOUTH, 

The  descendants  of  Revolutionary  heroes,  who,  having  received 
the  baptism  of  war,  knowing  each  to  be  the  peer  of  the  other  in 
bravery  and  deeds  of  valor,  like  true  soldiers,  do  not  hesitate  to 
join  hands  in  peace,  and  with  fraternal  love  pledge  anew  a 
stronger  and  more  enduring  loyalty  to  the  flag  of  their  common 
country,  this  book  is  respectfully  dedicated  by 

THE   AUTHOR. 


PEEFACE. 


The  preparation  of  this  work,  whatever  may  be  its  reception  by 
those  to  whom  it  is  dedicated,  has  been  a  labor  of  love.  It  was 
undertaken  at  the  solicitation  of  the  members  of  both  parties  of 
veterans,  and  many  of  the  citizens  of  Trenton,  who  desire  to  per- 
petuate the  memory  of  the  events  herein  described,  in  which  they 
took  so  great  an  interest,  and  experienced  both  pride  and  gratifi- 
cation. The  events  recorded  are  proofs  that  between  the  brave 
men  who,  for  four  long  years  faced  and  fought  each  other  with  a 
heroism  without  parallel,  there  exists  no  animosity ;  and  the  past 
being  beyond  recall,  peace  reigning  and  plenty  flowing  in  the 
land,  hereafter  the  only  struggle  in  which  they  will  engage, 
will  be  that  of  vieing  with  each  other  in  loyalty  and  devotion  to 
the  welfare  and  prosperity  of  a  common  country. 

The  work  professes  no  faultlessness.  In  the  brief  space  during 
which  it  was  composed  and  compiled,  there  was  little  opportunity 
for  elaboration.  It  professes  to  be  no  treatise  upon  political 
topics,  nor  yet  a  discussion  of  principles,  but  simply  a  record  of 
scenes  and  incidents  which  make  up  a  bright  and  pleasing  chapter 
in  the  book  of  life  of  those  who  participated.  The  delay  in 
issuing  this  memorial  has  arisen  from  the  necessary  occupation  of 
time  in  the  mechanical  execution,  from  the  difficulty  of  collecting 
the  facts,  and  a  desire  that  accuracy  might  be  its  leading  feature. 

The  author  would  gratefully  acknowledge  the  kindly  assistance 
through  communicated  incidents,  revisions  of  some  of  the  addresses 
by  those  who  delivered  them,  gleanings  from  the  press,  and  man- 
ifestations of  deep  interest  by  those  at  whose  request  the  task  was 
undertaken. 

This  book  is  not  an  avant-courier.  A  limited  edition,  covering 
but  few  more  copies  than  those  already  subscribed  for,  is  all  that 
will  be  issued.     The  public  may,  therefore,  rest  assured  that  it 
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will  then  be  out  of  print,  and  that  the  scriptural  declaration  "  of 
making  many  books  there  is  no  end,"  in  this  case  will  prove 
incorrect. 

If,  in  the  perusal  of  these  pages,  those  who  participated  in  the 
"  Post-Bellum  Campaigns  of  the  Blue  and  Gray,"  or  those  who 
were  interested  in  them,  shall  experience  any  satisfaction ;  if,  in 
the  years  to  come,  it  shall  delight  anyone  to  remember  the  first 
reunion  of  organizations  of  Confederate  and  Federal  veterans,  as 
such,  the  better  by  these  records;  if  any  impulse  shall  be  given  to 
a  stronger  union  of  the  old  soldiers  of  the  North  and  South  under 
the  old  flag,  then  will  the  author  be  rewarded  for  his  labor,  and  it 
will  not  have  been  labor  in  vain. 

Trenton,  N.  J.,  July  4th,  1882. 


BOOK  FIRST. 


POST-BELLUM  CAMPAIGN  OF  THE  BLUE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  Now  sits  expectation  in  the  air, 
And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilt  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns  and  coronets, 
Promised  to  Harry  and  his  followers." — Henry  V. 

»It  was  resolved  to  move  again  on  Richmond. 
The  resolvers  were  the  members  of  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post,  No.  23,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  Depart- 
ment of  New  Jersey,  and  the  Auxiliary  Corps  of 
the  Post,  comprising  in  its  ranks  some  of  the  best 
known  and  most  reputable  citizens  of  Trenton. 
It  will  be  needless,  for  the  purposes  of  this  memo- 
rial, to  state  how  it  was  resolved,  or  to  record  the 
many  speeches  made  upon  the  consideration  of 
the  proposition,  and,  therefore,  it  will  suffice  to  say 
that  on  Tuesday,  May  10th,  1881,  at  a  meeting  of 
the  Post,  there  was  a  committee  appointed  to  con- 
sider the  propriety  of  attending  the  Centennial 
Celebration  of  the  Surrender  of  Cornwallis,  at 
Yorktown,  Virginia,  with  full  power  to  make  the 
necessary  arrangements  as  to  programme,  trans- 
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portation  and  other  details.  A  roll  was  opened, 
and  so  popular  was  the  project  that  the  only  diffi- 
culty which  presented  itself  was  that  there  would 
be  too  many  volunteers. 

The  committee,  after  mature  consideration,  in 
order  to  avoid  the  inconveniences  to  which  mem- 
bers might  be  subjected  by  reason  of  the  crowded 
condition  of  Yorktown  on  the  occasion  of  the  Cen- 
tennial, decided  to  charter  a  steamboat.  This  was 
effected,  and  the  "  Gratitude,"  a  trim  river  craft, 
capable  of  comfortably  accommodating  a  hundred 
and  fifty  persons,  was  secured ;  and  the  number 
of  tickets,  of  necessity,  was  limited  to  the  capacity 
of  the  boat.  This  decision  was  a  sad  disappoint- 
ment to  many  Trentonians  who  had  desired  to 
accompany  the  Post,  and  tickets  were  at  a  pre- 
mium, and  several  instances  are  known  where 
almost  fabulous  prices  were  offered  and  refused 
for  them.  The  trip  was  decided  upon  and  ar- 
rangements made  for  a  visit  to  the  "  sacred  soil." 
Those  who  were  to  go  were  anxious  for  the  arrival 
of  the  day  fixed  upon,  October  16th,  to  arrive. 

The  vicinity  of  Yorktown  was  known  to  many 
of  the  comrades  of  the  Post,  and  it  not  being  of 
the  most  inviting  character  for  pleasure  or  the  ob- 
taining of  commissary  stores,  it  was  also  deter- 
mined that  there  was  time  enough  to  just  steam 
up  the  James  river ;  steam  fearlessly  up  past 
Drury's  Bluff  and  capture  Richmond.  The  ma- 
jority of  the  party  had  attempted  that  task  on 
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more  than  one  occasion  without  any  great  degree 
of  success.  True,  some  of  them  had  even  gotten 
inside  of  the  city,  but  then,  although  they  were 
anxious  to  do  so,  it  was  not  willingly,  for,  as  the 
spiritualists  say,  "the  conditions  were  not  favor- 
able." Here  was  the  opportunity.  The  "John- 
eys  "  were  not  in  their  fortifications,  there  were  no 
obstructions  in  the  river,  and  so  there  was  a 
chance  of  taking  the  place  by  surprise.  The 
season  of  the  year,  too,  was  favorable.  The 
weather  was  moderate,  and  it  was  an  easy  task  to 
those  who  had  undertaken  to  do  so  when  the 
weather  was  so  hot  that. Tom  Ingoldsby  might 
have  appropriately  described  it  (ice  and  cham- 
pagne excluded)  as  follows : 

"  The  birds  that  perched  on  the  anchored  ships 

In  melted  pitch  were  drowned, 
And  fish,  fresh  taken  from  off  the  hook, 

Got  fried  as  they  lay  on  the  ground. 
Champagne  in  ice-pails  boiled  and  steamed, 

And  pipes  by  themselves  were  lit, 
And  flies  of  spontaneous  combustion  died, 

And  mosquitoes  fell  down  in  a  fit." 

The  old  cry  of  a  score  of  years  past  had  been, 
"  On  to  Richmond,"  and  the  reply  was,  invariably, 
"  Come  on  Yank,  we'll  meet  you."  The  comrades 
of  the  Post  and  Auxiliary  Corps,  on  this  occasion, 
received  a  similar  invitation,  but  it  was  given  in 
a  different  spirit.  It  happened  in  this  wise :  Un- 
der the  regulations  prescribed  by  the  Yorktown 
Centennial  Association,  it  was  necessary  to  secure 


10  POST-BELLUM  CAMPAIGNS 

wharfage,  &c.,  and  a  letter  was  sent  to  the  secretary 
of  that  body  asking  for  the  assignment  of  a  wharf 
for  the  "  Gratitude,"  on  her  return  from  Richmond. 
The  letter  also  conveyed  to  the  secretary  the  in- 
formation of  the  proposed  trip  to  Richmond,  and 
an  intimation  that  the  Post  would  like  to  meet 
any  organization  of  Ex-Confederates  that  might 
be  in  Richmond  on  the  occasion,  if  they  desired 
to  do  so.  This  letter  was  forwarded  to  the  Old 
First  Virginia  Regiment  Association,  and  in  a 
short  time,  almost  immediately,  the  following  let- 
ter was  received  by  the  Post : 

Old  First  Virginia  Infantry. 

Richmond,  September  17th,  188.1. 
Adjutant,  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  Trenton,  N.  J., 
Dear  Sir: 

At  a  called  meeting  of  our  association,  "The  Old  First  Virginia 
Infantry,"  held  last  night,  your  letter  of  the  tenth  instant,  to  the 
Secretary  of  the  Yorktown  Centennial  Association,  was  read,  and 
it  was  unanimously  resolved  that  "We  extend  a  cordial  greeting 
to  your  Command,  on  its  expected  visit  to  our  city."  We  trust 
that  you  will  find  by  our  reception,  that  we  are  glad  to  meet  the 
old  soldiers  from  "the  other  side."  I  am  instructed  to  request 
that  you  will  inform  us  of  the  time  of  your  arrival. 
Very  respectfully, 

C.  T.  LOEHR, 
Secretary  "  Old  First"  formerly  in  Pickett's  Division. 

The  receipt  of  this  letter  was  all  that  was 
needed  to  make  the  survivors  of  the  Boys  in  Blue 
happy.  The  war  was  over,  and  there  was  no 
reason  why  the  men  who  had  faced  each  other  as 
foes  during  war  time,  should  not,  in  time  of  peace, 
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clasp  hands  and  be  friends.  The  invitation  was 
unanimously  accepted,  and  the  adjutant  was  di- 
rected to  so  inform  the  "  Old  Firsthand  furnish 
the  requested  information.  In  obedience  to  in- 
structions, he  sent  the  following  reply: 

Headquarters  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  R. 
Trenton,  N.  J.,  October  6th,  1881. 

C.  T.  Loehr,  Secretary,  Association  ofliOld  First  Virginia  "  Infantry, 
Dear  Sir  : 

Yours,  of  the  17th  ultimo,  was  duly  received,  and  on  the  regu- 
lar meeting  night  of  the  Post  (October  4th)  was  laid  before  it. 
The  members  of  the  Post  were  enthusiastic  in  their  praises  of  the 
courtesy  which  your  honorable  body  proposed  in  your  note,  and 
the  invitation  was  accepted  with  great  favor,  and  a  full  appreci- 
ation of  the  free  and  unexpected  courtesy.  The  Post  looks 
forward  with  more  than  ordinary  pride  to  the  occasion  when  we 
shall  mingle  our  greetings.  Permit  me  to  assure  you  that  your 
invitation  inspired  in  the  breast  of  every  member  the  liveliest  sen- 
timents of  respect  and  gratitude. 

I  write  officially,  and  by  unanimous  request,  extending  to  you 
our  high  appreciation  of  your  courteous  invitation,  and  to  say 
that  the  same  is  accepted  in  the  same  spirit  in  which  it  is  offered. 

The  Post  has  decided  to  leave  this  city  on  Sunday,  October  16, 
at  ten  o'clock  A.  M.,  proceeding  direct  to  Richmond  by  steamer, 
reaching  Richmond  on  Tuesday  morning  about  ten  o'clock.  A 
telegram  will  be  forwarded  you  on  our  arrival  at  Fortress  Mon- 
roe. Should  the  weather  prove  stormy  we  will  proceed  to  West 
Point ;  thence  by  rail  to  your  city. 

In  case  it  should  be  inconvenient  for  your  Association  to  receive 
us  on  that  day,  please  inform  us  by  telegraph,  or  write  us  on 
receipt  of  this  letter,  stating  your  wishes  as  to  time,  &c. 
Very  respectfully  yours, 

WILLIAM  HATTON, 

Post  Adjutant. 

The  news  of  the  reception  that  awaited  Wilkes 
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Post,  was  common  property  in  a  short  time ;  and 
the  fact  was  chronicled,  in  the  Trenton  press,  that 
the  Boys  of  the  Blue  and  Gray  would  unite  in 
Richmond,  the  schemings  and  blusterings  of 
politicians  and  played-out  political  hacks  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding.  While  the  reader  has 
been  led  into  the  depths  of  a  correspondence 
which  might,  perhaps,  have  been  more  in  place 
in  the  appendix,  he  might  as  well  finish  his  jour- 
ney through  the  maze  of  letter  reading.  The  fol- 
lowing, however,  is  the  last  communication  with 
which  he  will  be  troubled.  It  is  a  letter  written 
in  the  right  spirit,  and  it  does  credit  to  the  men 
from  whom  it  emanated  : 

Old  First  Virginia  Infantry.  -* 

Richmond,  September  7th,  1881. 
Wm.  Hatton,  Esq.,  Adjutant,  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  P. 
Dear  Sir: 

Your  favor,  6th  instant,  duly  received.     Same  will  receive  the 
attention  of  our  Association. 

We  will  do  our  best,  with  our  limited  means,  to  make  your 
stay  pleasant,  and  if  your  expectations  of  a  reception  are  not  such 
as  a  regular  organized  society  might  extend,  then  we  hope  to  sat- 
isfy you.  You  must  recollect  that  we  are  the  survivors  of  those 
who  earned  no  fortunes  by  those  times  "  which  tried  men's  souls." 
Most  of  us  have  nothing  left  but  name  and  honor,  but  we  will  ex- 
tend to  you  a  soldier's  hand  of  greeting  and  say  to  you  "Welcome 
to  old  Virginia  and  fair  Richmond  on  the  James." 
Very  truly  yours, 

C.  T.  LOEHR, 
Secretary,  "Old  First." 

If  "  expectation  sat  in  the  air  "  before  the  receipt 
of  the  above,  let  it  be  here  recorded,  no  matter 
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how  improbable  it  may  seem,  that  it  sat  no  longer. 
It  soared  higher  and  higher  and  could  not  sit  at 
all.  Preparations  went  on,  the  committee  worked 
with  a  will,  and  the  eve  of  departure  was  at  hand. 
Saturday,  October  15th  arrived,  and  with  the 
afternoon  also  arrived  the  steamer  "  Gratitude." 
It  steamed  into  the  basin  of  the  Trenton  Iron 
Company,  and  the  baggage,  bedding,  provisions, 
et  extern,  were  put  on  board.  Those  who  were  to 
move  on  Richmond  (as  well  as  the  reserve — the 
Home  Guard,)  were  not  quite  as  attentive  to  duty 
on  that  Saturday  night,  as  they  would  otherwise 
have  been,  had  not  the  steamer  lain  ready  to  carry 
them — the  first  Federal  Veteran  organization  that 
ever  went  South,  as  such,  to  be  the  guest  of  an 
Ex-Confederate  Veteran  association.  Who  can 
blame  them  for  their  neglect  ?  No  one  does,  and 
no  one  can.  Under  the  same  circumstances  they 
would  do  it  again,  and  that,  too,  upon  the  slightest 
provocation. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  Once  more  upon  the  waters  !     Yet  once  more  ! 
And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed 
That  knows  his  rider." — Childe  Harold. 

In  the  stillness  of  a  Sabbath  morn  the  members 
of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  and  its  Auxiliary  Corps, 
with  Winkler's  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J. 
Band,  assembled  at  headquarters,  in  Temperance 
Hall,  all  ready  for  the  campaign.  The  committee 
had  announced  that  the  preparations  were  com- 
pleted, and  that  the  "  Gratitude,"  with  steam  up, 
waited  to  receive  her  living  freight.  Post  Com- 
mander General  E.  L.  Campbell  gave  the  order  to 
fall  in,  and  in  a  brief  time  the  ranks  were  formed 
and  the  "  Boys  in  Blue"  descended  to  the  street. 
The  column,  headed  by  the  band,  in  respect  for 
the  Sabbath,  marched  without  even  the  tap  of  the 
drum  to  the  boat,  accompanied  by  a  large  number 
of  citizens.  The  Iron  Company's  wharf  was  filled 
with  friends  of  the  campaigners,  and  the  scene 
was  an  exciting  one.  It  was  determined  to  take  a 
limited  number  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  as  far  as 
Philadelphia,  and  tickets  were  provided  for  those 
who  were  to  go  thus  far.  The  members  of  the 
Post  were  soon  on  board,  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  those  who  had  not  tickets  were  excluded. 
The  command  "  Let  go  "  was  given,  and  the  bell 
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from  the  wheel  house  gave  the  signal  to  "go 
ahead."  The  screw  began  its  recalcitration,  and 
slowly  the  "  Gratitude  "  moved  out  upon  the  bosom 
of  the  canal.  Cheer  upon  cheer  broke  forth  from 
the  crowd,  which  was  upon  the  wharf  and  which 
lined  the  banks;  these  were  responded  to  by  the 
passengers  who  crowded  to  the  sides  of  the  boat ; 
hats  and  handkerchiefs  were  waved  in  the  air, 
parting  messages  and  salutations  were  exchanged, 
and  the  campaigners  were  bidden  "  God  speed." 
It  was  a  touching  sight,  and  recalled  to  many  the 
partings  of  twenty  years  gone  by.  Yet  how  strong 
a  contrast  was  there  in  the  parting  and  the  object 
of  the  campaign!  The  former  one  was  "with 
deeds  of  blood  intent,"  the  latter  to  carry  the  olive 
branch  of  peace,  to  heal  the  wounds  of  war,  and 
renew  the  bonds  of  friendship  with  our  Southern 
brethren. 

The  day  was  a  glorious  one,  the  sun  shone  forth 
in  all  its  glory  and  the  voyagers  were  in  the  best 
of  spirits.  The  band,  as  the  good  boat "  Gratitude  " 
steamed  gracefully  through  the  canal,  played 
several  selections,  and  the  boys  were  pluming 
themselves  upon  the  speed  of  the  vessel  when 
behold,  suddenly  there  was  a  rub,  thump,  and  the 
speed  ended  in  a  stop,  and  she  was  aground.  She 
had  struck  on  a  sunken  log,  about  three  miles 
from  Bordentown,  and  all  the  tempest  of  the  screw 
only  sufficed  to  beat  the  shallow  waters  into  foam 
at  the  stern.     The  captain,  and  the  pilot  for  the 
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occasion — Captain  John  A.  Wilson — however,  were 
equal  to  the  emergency,  and  in  a  short  time  the 
boat  was  extricated  from  its  predicament,  and 
once  more  ploughed  the  waters  of  the  canal.  Bor- 
dentown  was  reached,  and  the  boat  was  locked  out 
into  the  historic  Delaware.  Here  the  steam  yacht 
"  Emma  Exton  "  saluted  the  flag,  and  attempted 
to  keep  up  with  the  "  Gratitude,"  but  gradually 
dropped  astern,  and  while  she  remained  in  view 
there  was  a  waving  of  handkerchiefs,  betokening 
that  the  good  wishes  of  those  on  board  were  with 
the  expedition  that  was  bound  for  "  Dixie." 

The  Delaware  is  noted  for  the  beauty  of  its 
scenery;  not  as  grand  as  the  Hudson,  but  of  a 
different  order.  Green  fields  and  finely  wooded 
banks  are  everywhere  visible,  and  past  these  the 
expedition  is  borne,  at  the  speed  of  fifteen  miles 
an  hour,  until  the  outskirts  of  Philadelphia  are 
reached.  With  band  playing  and  colors  flying 
the  "  Gratitude "  is  moored  at  the  Arch  Street 
wharf,  and  the  friends  who  had  accompanied  the 
"  boys  "  on  a  portion  of  their  journey  are  put  on 
shore.  Several  of  the  members  of  the  Post  and 
Auxiliary  Corps  who  had  gone  to  Philadelphia  by 
rail  were  taken  on  board,  and  the  boat  cast  off 
her  moorings  and  steamed  away  for  Richmond. 
The  sale  of  lager  beer  was  prohibited  on  board,  on 
account  of  the  day  being  the  Sabbath,  and  the 
more  thirsty  of  the  campaigners  contented  them- 
selves  with   "coffee,"   provided    by   the    caterer, 
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which  those  who  tasted  voted  to  be  equally  as 
good  as  beer  and  twice  as  invigorating.  Several 
of  the  timid  who  had  fears  of  seasickness,  hearing 
that  coffee  was  recommended  as  a  preventive  of 
that  distressing  malady,  despatched  several  cups 
of  the  beverage,  and  believed  themselves  exempt 
from  the  exactions  usually  made  upon  landsmen 
by  Old  Neptune. 

As  the  "  Gratitude "  sped  rapidly  down  the 
broad  river,  passing  mighty  ships  coming  in  from 
the  sea,  saluting  and  being  saluted,  those  on  board 
declared,  in  the  words  of  that  proscribed  opera, 
whose  name  is  forbidden,  and  certain  expressions 
from  which  are  deemed  worthy  of  condign  pun- 
ishment, that  "  our  saucy  ship's  a  beauty."  Ches- 
ter, Wilmington,  New  Castle,  Fort  Delaware  and 
other  places  are  passed ;  and  the  increasing  rough- 
ness of  the  water,  causing  the  boat  to  roll  and  pitch, 
has  the  effect  of  sending  anticipating  contribu- 
tors of  fishes'  provender  to  the  caterer  for  more 
"coffee." 

The  boys  now  decide  that  it  is  time  to  make 
themselves  at  home.  A  change  of  clothing  is 
made.  The  whole  command  abandon  themselves 
to  killing  time,  and  they  seem  to  feel,  as  Byron's 
Corsairs  did,  that 

"  These  are  our  realms,  no  limit  to  their  sway — 
Our  flag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey. 
Ours  the  wild  life  in  tumult  still  to  range 
From  toil  to  rest,  and  joy  in  every  change. 

2 
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Oh,  who  can  tell !  not  thou,  luxurious  slave ! 
Whose  soul  would  sicken  o'er  the  heaving  wave: 
Not  thou,  vain  lord  of  wantonness  and  ease ! 
Whom  slumber  soothes  not,  pleasure  cannot  please — 
Oh,  who  can  tell,  save  he  whose  heart  hath  tried 
And  danced  in  triumph  o'er  the  waters  wide." 

Delaware  City,  the  entrance  to  the  Chesapeake 
canal,  was  reached  at  quarter  past  five  o'clock, 
and  a  request  having  been  telegraphed  by  Capt. 
Thomas  Van  Horn,  of  Trenton,  supervisor  of  the 
Delaware  and  Raritan  canal  (notwithstanding  that 
it  was  a  violation  of  the  rules)  the  "Gratitude" 
was  locked  through  into  the  "short  cut;"  and  by 
quarter  to  nine  o'clock  Chesapeake  City  was  sight- 
ed. On  arriving  at  the  wharf,  General  Campbell 
and  Adjutant  Hatton  went  ashore  to  telegraph  to 
Richmond,  that  the  Post  was  coming,  150  strong. 
Here  a  pleasant  incident  occurred.  A  delegation 
of  ladies  met  the  officers  and  presented  them  with 
a  box  containing  a  button-hole  bouquet  for  each 
of  the  party,  as  a  present  from  the  ladies  of  Ches- 
apeake City.  In  the  box  was  a  card  containing 
the  following  inscription:  "With  the  compliments 
of  Mrs.  T.  B.  Hopper  and  Mrs.  H.  H.  Brady,  at  the 
suggestion  of  one  of  the  lady  friends  of  the  Post 
from  Trenton."  The  General  briefly  thanked  the 
donors,  and,  after  sending  the  telegram,  the  boat 
was  locked  out  into  Back  creek,  and  from  thence 
to  Elk  river  and  Chesapeake  bay.  The  bay  was 
rough,  and  the  boat  rolled  and  heaved  in  a  man- 
ner that  was  perplexing  to  some  of  the  landsmen. 
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Night  cast  her  mantle  o'er  the  scene.  Lamps  were 
lighted  aboard,  and  there  was  no  quartermaster  to 
order  "  lights  out."  Mattresses  were  spread  upon 
the  cabin  deck,  because  of  the  absence  of  ham- 
mocks, and  the  weary  lay  down  to  rest.  Some 
few  did  manage  to  woo  the  "  drowsy  god,"  but  it 
was  only  a  few  indeed.  As  upon  all  such  occa- 
sions, there  was  fun — fun  fast  and  furious,  and  it 
was  not  until  the  "  wee  sma'  hours  "  grew  long  that 
exhausted  nature  succumbed  and  then  even  the 
most  boisterous  became  quiet.  The  time  for  rest 
was  not  of  long  duration,  for  at  five  o'clock  all 
hands  were  called  on  deck  and  the  mattresses  were 
stowed  away.  The  morning  ablution  was  per- 
formed and  another  day  was  begun.  A  dense  fog 
prevailed  in  the  vicinity  of  Point  Lookout,  and 
continued  until  about  ten  oclock.  Here  the  water 
was  as  placid  and  smooth  as  quiet  nature  could 
make  it,  save  where  the  "  Gratitude"  and  several 
other  steamers,  also  en  route  to  Yorktown,  plough- 
ed through  and  disturbed  its  mirror-like  surface. 
At  noon  Fortress  Monroe  is  seen,  fifteen  miles 
ahead,  on  the  starboard  bow.  In  about  an  hour 
the  "  Gratitude"  was  moored  to  the  dock,  and  many 
of  the  Command  went  ashore  to  mail  letters  to 
"sweethearts  and  wives,"  telegraph  to  Richmond, 
and  procure  provisions.  The  entire  stock  of  cakes 
and  pies  of  the  colored  venders  at  the  dock  was 
purchased,  and  shortly  after  one  o'clock  the  lines 
were  cast  off  and  the  voyage  resumed. 
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In  Hampton  Roads  a  propeller  laden  with  a 
body  of  ex-confederate  soldiers,  was  greeted,  salu- 
tations were  exchanged,  and  Winkler's  band 
played  "  Dixie  "  in  honor  of  the  "  Johnney's."  Two 
French  iron  clads,  which  lay  off  the  fort,  were  sa- 
luted, and  the  salute  was  returned  by  their  crews 
being  beaten  to  quarters.  Fortress  Monroe,  dark 
and  threatening,  is  passed  and  fades  into  the 
distance  as  the  "  Gratitude "  enters  the  James 
river. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  O,  these  were  hours  when  thrilling  joy  repaid 
A  long,  long  course  of  darkness,  doubts  and  fears! 
The  heart-sick  faintness  of  the  hope  delay'd, 
The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodshed,  and  the  tears 
That  track'd  with  terror  twenty  rolling  years." — Scott. 

Twenty  years  had  passed  since  many  of  the 
"  Boys  in  Blue  "  had  entered  the  mouth  of  that 
noble  river,  the  James.  Times  have  changed 
since  then.  Many  who  had  sailed  upon  thy  smooth 
waters,  surrounded  by  all  the  dread  paraphernalia 
of  war,  are  now  sleeping  in  the  brake  or  bramble 
near  thy  banks,  majestic  stream !  With  all  the 
changes  that  have  taken  place  in  that  score  of 
years,  thou  art  alone  unchanged.  How  familiar 
are  the  landmarks  on  thy  shores!  It  seems  as 
yesterday  that  we  first  beheld  them.  Our  mission 
then  was  war,  and  now  'tis  peace.  A  glorious 
change,  indeed.  But  a  truce  to  moralizing.  It  is 
not  consonant  with  the  spirit  that  pervades  the 
"  Gratitude "  on  the  occasion  which  these  pages 
are  supposed  to  record.  All  was  merriment,  and 
if  thoughts  unbidden  rose  they  were  unexpressed, 
except  in  some  story  that  always  had  a  laugh  in 
store. 

On  sped  the  boat,  keeping  up  her  speed  of  fif- 
teen miles  an  hour,  the  ceaseless  screw  forcing  the 
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bow  through  the  rippling  tide  and  leaving  a 
whitened  wake  behind.  Jamestown,  the  first  Eng- 
lish settlement  in  Virginia,  abandoned  a  century 
and  a  half  ago,  is  passed.  It  is  a  heap  of  ruins; 
its  church  tower  still  stands,  a  tombstone,  as  it 
were,  of  the  hopes  of  those  who  built  it.  Har- 
rison's Landing,  with  its  memories  of  McClellan 
and  Grant,  is  passed,  as  are  other  places  of  lesser 
note.  It  was  intended  to  lay  up  for  the  night  at 
City  Point,  but  finding  that  that  place  could  not 
be  reached  before  dark,  it  was  determined  to  moor 
the  "Gratitude"  at  Wilcox  Landing.  Here  a  new 
association  was  formed  and  given  the  euphonious 
title  of  the  "  Waddle  Association."  From  Com- 
rade Mains'  "On  to  Richmond"  we  take  the  liberty 
of  copying  the  history  of  the  formation  of  that 
organization.     It  is  as  follows  : 

"  An  amusing  incident  took  place  upon  our 
arrival  at  Wilcox  Landing.  There  is  but  one 
store  at  this  place,  and  as  Squire  Prentiss,  an  old 
darkey,  said,  it  was  kept  by  'Johnnie  and  Willie 
Waddle.'  It  appears  that  about  four  years  ago,  a 
party  of  men  visited  this  place,  in  a  boat,  on  a  dark 
night,  and  bound  the  Waddles  hand  and  foot,  and 
carried  off  the  entire  contents  of  the  store.  As 
soon  as  we  landed  at  the  wharf,  out  went  the  lights 
in  the  store,  the  shutters  were  fastened,  the  doors 
bolted,  and  everything  made  as  secure  as  a  fort- 
ress. Of  course  our  boys  did  not  know  what  it 
meant,  and  as  soon  as  we  made  fast  to  the  dock 
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many  sauntered  up  to  the  store  to  buy  tobacco, 
but  could  effect  no  entrance.  We  knew  some  per- 
sons were  in  the  store  and  we  hallooed  to  them, 
and  received  a  faint  answer  from  the  second  story, 
telling  us  the  '  boss '  was  away  and  there  was  no 
key  to  let  us  in.  We  knew  that  was  not  so,  and 
that  their  fright  alone  kept  them  from  letting  us 
in.  We  expostulated  and  begged  to  be  admitted. 
'  We  are  neither  thieves  nor  Yankee  soldiers ; 
wont  you  let  us  in?  We  want  to  buy  some 
tobacco,'  cried  one  of  our  men.  No  response  came. 
Notwithstanding  all  efforts  made  by  ourselves  and 
some  friends  of  the  Waddles,  we  could  not  enter. 
One  of  the  darkies  said,  •  When  d'as  see  a  boat 
come  round  de  pint,  d'as  always  skeerd.'  This 
incident  was  the  occasion  of  the  formation  of  the 
'  Waddle  Association,'  of  which  we  are  all  mem- 
bers. Appropriate  badges  were  made  on  board 
the  boat  by  Mr.  William  Devereux,  and  presented 
to  each  man,  who  wore  it  as  a  token  of  their 
appreciation  of  '  Johnnie  and  Willie  Waddle.' " 

The  evening  and  earlier  portion  of  the  night 
was  spent  in  listening  to  a  concert  by  the  colored 
population  of  the  vicinity.  In  exchange  for  which 
Winkler's  band  performed  some  of  its  livliest  se- 
lections, to  the  intense  delight  of  the  untutored 
sons  and  daughters  of  Ham.  After  the  concert 
there  followed  a  terpsichorean  performance  of  the 
"  Ole  Virginny"  breakdown  order.  All  parties 
were  well  pleased,  and  it  was  only  after  consider- 
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able  persuasion  that  the  natives  were  persuaded 
to  go  home.  The  excitement  of  the  two  days  and 
loss  of  sleep  during  the  previous  night,  made  the 
signal  for  retiring  a  welcome  one ;  and  after  de- 
tailing comrade  V.  D.  Priest,  as  guard,  "  tired  na- 
ture's sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep,"  crept  o'er  the 
recumbent  forms  of  the  campaigners,  and  in  a 
short  time  all  was  quiet,  the  only  sounds  audible 
being  the  sonorous  breathing  of  the  sleepers. 

Tuesday  morning  broke  clear  and  warm,  and 
shortly  after  six  o'clock  farewell  was  bidden  to 
Wilcox's  Landing  and  to  the  yet  invisible  and  ex- 
ceedingly inhospitable  Waddles.  The  "Gratitude," 
with  a  full  head  of  steam,  ploughed  through  the 
fifteen  miles  that  intervened  between  City  Point, 
and  arrived  at  that  place  about  seven  o'clock,  where 
a  salute  was  given  by  a  fleet  of  U.  S.  iron  clads, 
which  dipped  their  colors  in  honor  of  the  flag 
and  the  corps  flags  of  the  Post.  The  salute  was 
returned,  the  whistle  blown,  and  the  band  played. 
The  boat  ran  alongside  the  wharf,  and  comrade 
George  W.  Cubberly  leaped  ashore  and  proceeded 
to  the  farm  of  Major  William  H.  Tantum,  late 
major  of  the  38th  N.  J.  Vols.,  located  near  that 
place.  The  mouth  of  the  Appomattox  river  and 
Bermuda  Hundreds  are  passed,  and  further  up 
the  river  a  fine  view  of  Malvern  Hill  was  obtained. 
The  famous  Dutch  Gap  canal  was  entered  and 
passed  through ;  and  a  short  distance  from  here 
the  remains  of  the  outer  line  of  the  defenses  of 
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Richmond  are  visible,  terminating  on  the  river 
south  of  Chapins  bluff.  About  a  mile  north  of 
these,  on  the  left  side  of  the  river,  is  Drury's  bluff, 
on  which  was  erected  the  terrible  Fort  Darling ; 
and  then  the  spires  of  the  churches  of  Richmond 
with  the  large  factories  and  houses  of  the  southern 
side  of  the  city  became  visible.  Preparations  are 
begun  for  debarkment.  Clothing  is  changed  and 
brushes  are  brought  into  requisition;  and  in  a 
brief  period  the  "Gratitude,"  with  flags  flying,  still 
steams  proudly  along,  and  all  are  ready  to  capture 
or  be  captured.  The  vessels  at  the  wharves  are 
decked  with  bunting,  as  are  also  the  buildings, 
which  are  now  in  sight. 

Richmond  is  gained  at  last.  The  "  Gratitude  " 
is  alongside  the  wharf,  and  the  feat  which  many 
of  the  "  Yanks  "  had  attempted  so  often  was  ac- 
complished without  the  loss  of  a  man  or  a  single 
casualty.  By  some  subtle  act  of  legerdemain — a 
mysterious  paradox — the  tables  are  turned,  and 
the  would-be  captors  are  made  captives.  Captives 
of  love  and  fraternal  regard  the  campaigners  in 
blue  found  themselves  to  be !  The  reception  at 
the  hands  of  the  Boys  in  Gray  was  what  had  been 
promised,  all  of  it  and  more.  It  was  soldier  greet- 
ing soldier.  Strong  hands  clasped  those  of  the 
visitors,  and  warm  hearts  bade  Wilkes  Post  "  Wel- 
come to  Old  Virginia  and  Fair  Richmond  on  the 
James."  It  was  truly  an  event  "  when  thrilling  joy 
repaid  the  heart-sick  faiutness  of  the  hope  delay'd." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"Thy  voice  prevails;  dear  friend,  my  gentle  friend  ; 

This  long  shut  heart  for  thee  shall  be  unseal'd, 
And  though  thy  soft  eye  mournfully  will  bend 

Over  the  troubled  stream,  yet  once  reveal'd 
Shall  its  freed  waters  flow." — Hemans. 

Hardly  had  the  "  Gratitude  "  been  made  fast  to 
the  wharf,  at  Rocketts,  than  Mayor  Carrington,  of 
Richmond,  with  a  committee  of  the  Confederate 
organizations,  came  on  board  and  were  received 
in  the  cabin  by  General  Campbell,  E.  H.  Murphy, 
Esq.,  Judge  Buchanan,  Hon.  J.  Hart  Brewer,  Com- 
rade J.  C.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  others.  A  brief  consul- 
tation ensued,  it  is  supposed,  upon  the  terms  of 
capitulation.  The  result  of  the  conference  was, 
that  the  Post  and  Auxiliary  Corps  were  permitted 
to  debark,  and  it  was  not  long  before  line  was 
formed  on  the  wharf.  Facing  the  "  Boys  in  Blue  " 
were  the  "  Boys  in  Gray,"  who  greeted  their  old 
opponents  with  the  cheer,  or  rather  yell,  which  at 
one  time  was  so  familiar.  General  Campbell,  as 
the  Commander  of  the  Post,  was  formerly  intro- 
duced to  Mayor  Carrington,  who  extended  the 
hospitalities  of  the  city  to  and  bade  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post  welcome.     He  spoke  substantially  as  follows  : 

"  Soldiers  of  the  North,  allow  me  to  extend   to  you   a  kindly 
greeting  in  behalf  of  the  soldiers  of  the  South,  and  of  the  whole 
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people  of  the  Old  Dominion.  We  greet  you  with  a  warm  feeling 
of  chivalrous  freedom.  My  heart  is  with  you  in  your  endeavors 
to  bring  about  a  union  of  fraternal  friendship,  and  I  stretch  my 
hand  out  to  you — not  across  a  bloody  chasm,  for,  thank  God,  there 
is  no  bloody  chasm  now — but  in  a  spirit  of  true  loyalty,  and  wel- 
come you  to  our  homes.  We  all  know  what  war  is.  It  has  left 
its  desolating  mark  throughout  the  whole  land.  Thank  God,  it  is 
over.  May  we  now  live  together  in  unity  and  peace.  Soldiers, 
you  are  welcome  to  the  sacred  soil  of  Virginia,  and  during  your 
sojourn  among  us  I  trust  you  will  feel  that  you  are  among  friends 
and  brothers.  General  Campbell  and  soldiers,  allow  me  to  extend 
to  you  the  hospitalities  of  the  people  of  the  City  of  Richmond." 

The  welcome  of  the  chief  officer  of  the  city  was 
greeted  by  the  visitors  with  three  cheers,  given 
with  a  will. 

When  silence  was  obtained.  General  Campbell, 
on  behalf  of  the  Post,  replied  as  follows  : 

tl  Mr.  Mayor,  and  friends,  of  the  City  of  Richmond  : 
"It  is  a  pleasant  task  my  comrades  have  assigned  me,  to  return 
our  warmest,  heartiest  thanks  for  the  generous  welcome  you  have 
given  us  to  your  fair  and  famous  city. 

u  We  are  but  a  handful  of  private  citizens — lately  Union  sol- 
diers— with  a  few  friends.  We  have  set  out  to  participate  in  the 
centennial  celebration  of  an  event  which  deeply  moves  the  heart 
of  every  patriotic  citizen,  and,  indeed,  of  every  lover  of  liberty  the 
world  over — the  final  victory  of  that  eventful  contest  which  vindi- 
cated the  right  of  man  to  self-government.  We  have  extended 
our  journey  by  sailing  up  your  beautiful  river  to  historic  Rich- 
mond. There  is  scarcely  one  of  our  number  w^io  does  not  bear  in 
his  person,  by  the  absence  of  a  favorite  limb  or  otherwise,  some 
token  of  your  former  regard.  We  have  all  suffered  like  your- 
selves, in  many  ways  not  now  to  be  recounted,  the  afflictions  con- 
sequent upon  the  unhappy  civil  discord  from  which  our  country 
so  lately  emerged.  Upon  calling  the  roll,  we  find  that  several  of 
our  number  have  been  here  before — when  they  did  not  intend  to 
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come.  They  tell  us  they  put  up  at  a  hotel  which  has  acquired 
considerable  fame  among  us,  more,  perhaps,  than  any  other  of 
your  hotels,  famous  as  they  are.  They  tell  us,  also,  that  it  was 
kept  upon  the  European  plan — they  didn't  get  what  they  didn't 
order. 

"Yet  we  are  more  than  delighted  to  clasp  you  by  the  hand. 
In  so  doing,  we  believe  we  can  offer  you  the  heart  also  of  every 
Union  soldier.  We  desire  to  assure  you  that  we  entertain  no  trace 
of  animosity,  but  that,  on  the  other  hand,  we  love  you  as  brothers 
and  fellow-citizens  of  this  great  republic.  We  will  always  realize 
an  especial  pleasure  in  exchanging  courtesies  and  civilities  with 
you.  The  same  love  for  the  Union  established  by  your  fathers 
and  ours,  which  led  us  to  contend  for  its  preservation,  prompts  us 
to  desire — earnestly  desire — that  it  should  be  a  union  of  hearts  as 
well  as  of  hands ;  that  it  should  be  one  homogeneous  political 
brotherhood  throughout  its  entire  length  and  breadth. 

"We  have  reason  to  know  something  of  your  courage — your 
abundant  endowment  with  all  the  qualities  which  go  to  make  up 
the  perfect  soldier  ;  and  we  honor  you  for  it,  we  esteem  you  the  more 
worthy  our  regard  for  having  so  gallantly  displayed  upon  the 
battlefield  the  qualities  we  claim  for  our  race  and  nation.  We 
especially  esteem  you  as  having  had  the  courage  of  your  convic- 
tions— a  virtue  not  so  nearly  universal  as  it  should  be  in  this 
favored  land  of  unfettered  speech  and  action. 

"  We  have  always  believed  that  when  the  Blue  and  the  Gray 
were  arrayed  in  hostile  camps,  it  was  not  because  of  any  root  of 
bitterness  in  our  hearts ;  not  because  of  anything  which  required 
that  we  should  personally  hate  each  other.  The  proofs  of  this 
were  frequent,  and  sometimes  touching.  It  would  take  volumes 
to  recite  them.  I  trust  some  soldier  who  can  command  the  neces- 
sary leisure  will  undertake  the  task  of  doing  so.  We  must  now 
content  ourselves  w?th  saying,  that  throughout  that  long  struggle 
we  constantly  witnessed  the  indications  that  underneath  the  nec- 
essary rigor  of  military  duty,  underneath  the  aggressive  zeal  and 
firm  resolve  born  of  deep,  adverse  belief,  there  still  burned  the 
vestal  flame  of  brotherly  love,  which  was  kindled  a  hundred  years 
ago,  when  here,  in  your  honored  city,  the  voices  of  Jefferson, 
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Henry,  the  Lees,  and  others  of  immortal  memory,  answered  to 
those  of  Hancock,  Adams  and  Warren.  We  believed  that  the  wel- 
fare of  our  country,  our  whole  country,  the  prosperity  and  happi- 
ness of  the  generations  by  whom  we  are  to  be  succeeded,  the  cause 
of  human  liberty  and  progress  the  world  over,  were  bound  up  in 
the  preservation  of  that  Union  for  the  establishment  of  which 
your  fathers  and  ours  pledged  "their  lives,  their  fortunes  and 
their  sacred  honor;"  that  Union  which  is  sacred  in  our  hearts  as 
having  been  purchased  by  their  lives,  cemented  by  their  blood, 
and  hallowed  by  their  prayers  and  tears.  From  our  point  of  view 
we  sincerely  believed,  whether  right  or  wrong  (and  we  think  we 
do  not  overstate  that  belief),  that  it  would  be  better  that  every 
arms-bearing  man  in  our  country  should  fall ;  that  every  wife 
should  be  made  a  widow  and  every  child  an  orphan ;  nay,  even 
more  than  this,  horrible  as  is  the  thought,  that  our  continent 
should  again  become  a  virgin  wilderness,  and  its  habitation  by 
civilized  man  recommenced  from  the  beginning;  than  that  we 
should  be  broken  up  into  dissevered  and  hostile  factions,  each  the 
football  and  scorn  of  nations  which  have  derided  the  great  exper- 
iment and  ridiculed  the  essential  doctrines  which  lie  at  its  founda- 
tion. Please  do  us  the  justice  to  observe  that  there  was  nothing 
selfish  in  all  this ;  nothing  which  tended  to  kindle  personal  hatred 
or  rancor  toward  those  who  differed  with  us  in  opinion,  and  who 
were  willing  to  maintain  their  convictions  with  their  swords. 
Right  or  wrong,  it  was  the  love  of  liberty,  of  humanity,  of  our 
"dear  bought  American  liberties;"  the  love  taught  us  by  Wash- 
ington, Jefferson  and  Madison,  the  immortal  sons  of  the  grand 
old  commonwealth  of  Virginia,  eldest  of  the  sisterhood,  mother  of 
statesmen  and  presidents,  that  arrayed  us  in  arms  against  you. 
If  there  were  any  who  were  animated  by  different  motives,  we 
are  constrained  to  believe  that  they  were  not  those  who  were 
found  upon  the  line  of  battle  on  either  side. 

"  Fellow  citizens  of  this  grand  old  commonwealth  of  Virginia, 
permit  us,  who  were  so  lately  arrayed  in  arms  against  you,  to  lay 
at  your  feet  a  friendly  challenge.  We  invite  you  to  an  amicable 
rivalry,  as  to  who,  in  future,  shall  be  most  true  and  faithful  to 
that  star  spangled  emblem  of  constitutional  liberty,  with  all  that  it 
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symbolizes.  As  we  have  contended  with  each  other  in  arms,  let  us 
contend  with  each  other  in  the  more  inviting  walks  of  peace.  As 
we  have  vied  with  each  other  in  the  courage  of  the  battle  field,  let 
us  emulate  each  other  in  the  higher  courage  required  to  be  good 
and  fearless  citizens.  Let  us  do  our  part  to  swell  the  great  ocean 
current  of  our  national  life,  which,  in  spite  of  all  the  froth  and 
foam  and  drift  upon  the  surface,  will  sweep  on  to  its  God-ap- 
pointed destiny." 

The  address  of  General  Campbell  was  greeted 
with  the  southern  yell  and  applause  from  the  vast 
assemblage  of  citizens  present,  which  was  accepted 
by  the  guests  as  an  endorsement  of  the  cordial 
welcome  of  the  mayor. 

The  organizations  were  then  formed  into  col- 
umn in  the  following  order: 

A  carriage  containing  Mayor  Carrington,  General 
Campbell,  Hon.  J.  Hart  Brewer  and  Mayor 
Withington,  of  Chambersburg. 
A  carriage,  thoughtfully  provided  for  the  wound- 
ed and  disabled,  which  was  occupied 
by  'Squire  James  Abbott. 
Winkler's  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.  Band. 
Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  R. 
The  Post  Auxiliary  Corps. 
The  Old  First  Virginia  Infantry,  Otey  Battery  and 
Richmond  Howitzer  Associations. 
The  column  moved  off  in  the  order  given  above, 
over  the  following  route:  up  Main  street,  Fifth, 
Franklin,  First,  Broad,  Fifth   and   Grace,  to  the 
Capitol  Square,  to  Twelfth   and   Clay  streets,  to 
Sanger  Halle. 
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The  weather  was  delightful,  and  the  march  was 
a  long  one.  The  sidewalks  were  lined  with  citi- 
zens who  greeted  the  combined  forces,  which 
marched  with  martial  tread  to  the  inspiring 
strains  of  the  Seventh  Regiment  Band,  (which) 
by-the  bye,  never  played  better),  with  hearty  ap- 
plause, betokening  the  fact  that  the  visitors  were 
welcome,  and  that  the  hosts,  the  heroes  of  the  city, 
were  remembered  with  pride  and  honored  with 
the  affection  of  the  people.  It  was  a  spectacle  the 
like  of  which  had  never  been  witnessed  in  the 
capital  of  the  Old  Dominion — a  union  of  the  Gray 
and  Blue — the  men  who  had  dared  to  do  and  die 
for  the  cause  each  loved  and  believed  to  be  just. 
If  they,  who  bore  the  front  of  battle,  who  fought 
each  other  to  the  bitter  end,  with  the  generosity 
of  a  true  soldier's  spirit,  chose  to  be  as  fast  friends 
in  peace  as  they  had  been  fierce  enemies  in  war, 
who  dared  to  say  them  nay  !  Here  it  was,  in  the 
very  citadel  that  had  withstood  the  whole  brunt 
of  war ;  whose  capture  had  been  the  aim  of  a 
mighty  army,  and  in  the  effort  to  achieve  which  so 
many  brave  men  had  fallen.  Here,  in  the  very  key- 
stone of  the  confederacy,  that  had  been  defended  by 
the  brave  men  who  were  marching  in  unison  with 
their  opponents  in  the  bright  sunlight  of  a  fair 
October  day,  was  the  bond  of  friendship  and  per- 
fect reconciliation  sealed.  Who  dared  forbid  it? 
No  lover  of  his  country ;  no  friend  of  liberty ;  no 
patriotic  man  that  wished  peace  and  prosperity  to 


32  POST-BELLUM  CAMPAIGNS 

reign  supreme,  but  echoed  in  his  inmost  soul, 
Thank  God  !  None  dared  forbid  the  bans  of  those 
warrior  nuptials ;  and  even  if  there  were  uneasy 
politicians,  whose  capital  is  to  trade  in  stirring 
up  sectional  strife,  their  craven  hearts  dared  not 
audibly  object.  (I,  and  the  reader,  I  trust,  will 
pardon  this  digression  in  introducing  the  individ- 
ualty  of  the  writer,)  believe  I  but  echo  the  feeling 
of  every  soldier,  whether  lie  wore  Gray  or  Blue, 
when  I  say :  For  that  union,  of  the  heroes  of  the 
north  and  south,  thank  God.  Those  who  were 
most  interested  consummated  it,  and  set  an  exam- 
ple which  will  no  doubt  be  followed  by  the  people 
of  the  entire  country. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Fill  the  bright  goblet,  spread  the  festive  board  ; 
Summon  the  gay,  the  noble  and  the  fair ! 
Through  the  loud  hall,  in  joyous  concert  pour'd, 
Let  mirth  and  music  sound  the  dirge  of  care." — Scott. 

Sanger  Halle  will  live  long  in  the  memory  of  those 
of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  who  visited  Richmond  on  the 
occasion  here  recorded.  Upon  arriving  at  its  hos- 
pitable grounds,  there  was  a  general,  whole-souled 
interchange  of  feelings  and  good  wishes.  The 
Gray  and  Blue  fraternized ;  healths  were  drunk  ; 
battles  were  fought  o'er  again.  Stories  were  told 
of  "most  disastrous  chances;  of  moving  accidents 
by  flood  and  field ;  of  hair-breadth  'scapes  i'  the 
imminent  deadly  breach."  Nor  was  this  all ;  the 
march  had  been  a  long  one,  and  the  hosts,  not 
forgetting  that  their  guests  had  just  come  off  ship- 
board, had  prepared  refreshments  that  let  loose  the 
tongue  and  untied  the  heart-strings,  that  soul 
might  flow  to  soul  and  mingle  in  the  communion 
of  the  gods.  In  this  manner  an  hour  of  time,  al- 
most unperceived,  passed  by,  when  an  invitation 
was  presented  each  visitor  to  attend  a  banquet. 
A  copy  of  it  is  here  appended : 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  the  Reception  to  be  given  in  honor 
of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  R.,  of  Trenton,  N.  J.,  by  the 
3 
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Old  First  Virginia  Infantry,  Otey  Battery,  and  Howitzer  Associ- 
ation, at  Sanger  Halle,  on  Tuesday,  October  18th,  1881. 

COMMITTEE : 

OTEY   BATTERY. 

C.  P.  Bridges,  M.  West,  C.  A.  Spence. 

OLD   FIRST   VIRGINIA   INFANTRY. 

A.  R.  Woodson,  W.  U.  Bass,   W.  E.  Chockley,  C.   T.   Loehr, 
G.  F.  Norton,  A.  J.  Vauglian. 

HOWITZER   ASSOCIATION. 

J.  T.  Gray,  Frank  D.  Hill,  J.  T.  Ellyson. 

The  hall  was  tastefully  decorated,  and  the  word 
"Welcome"  was  conspicuous  at  one  end  of  the 
apartment.  The  hosts  and  guests  paired  with 
each  other;  the  ex-soldiers  of  the  Blue  and  Gray, 
arm  in  arm,  entered  the  banquet  chamber,  and 
were  soon  seated,  side  by  side,  at  tables  that  fairly 
groaned  beneath  the  weight  of  good  things.  Major 
Robert  Stiles  presided,  and  introduced  Hon.  A.  M. 
Keiley,  who  made  an  address  of  welcome,  of  which, 
it  is  to  be  regretted,  there  is  no  record.  It  must, 
therefore,  suffice  to  say  that  it  was  an  eloquent  and 
patriotic  speech. 

General  E.  L.  Campbell,  on  behalf  of  the  guests, 
replied.     He  said  substantially : 

"  The  law  of  growth,  with  nations  as  with  marl,  is  struggle  and 
conflict,  within  and  without,  with  all  their  attending  and  resulting 
sufferings.  No  man  has  ever  attained  to  true  nobility  of  character 
without  first  being  chastened  with  humility,  and  the  better  part  of 
his  humanity  brought  out  by  a  long  and  determined  struggle  with 
interposing  enemies — chiefly  himself.  So  every  nation  under  the 
sun,  in  so  far  as  it  has  attained  to  that  altitude  of  greatness  that 
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has  made  it  a  blessing  to  its  people  and  the  world,  has  reached  it 
through  assaults  from  without,  discords  and  civil  strife  within, 
that  have  brought  to  the  generations  immediately  participating, 
sufferings  which  no  words  could  describe  or  figures  compute. 
We  may  not  understand  this  law ;  our  philosophy  may  not  be 
able  to  fathom  its  justice  ;  we  may  murmur  against  its  Almighty 
author,  but  the  law  remains,  irrepealable,  inexorable,  blessing  a 
hundredfold  those  who  lovingly  yield,  crushing  those  who  refuse. i 

"If  we,  my  friends,  have  had  great  internal  conflicts  which  have 
brought  upon  us  sufferings  which  are  indescribable  and  incalcu- 
lable, how  futile,  how  unwise  to  indulge  in  mutual  recrimination 
— to  measure,  balance  and  compare  our  respective  degrees  of  res- 
ponsibility. Where  every  grown  up  man  was  more  or  less  guilty, 
so  that  not  one  could  say  to  any  other  '  my  skirts  are  unstained,5 
it  would  be  as  idle  and  fruitless,  as  disingenuous,  to  inquire  with 
nice  discrimination  which  was  most  at  fault.  What  would  the 
fathers  say  to  us  to-day,  could  they  appear  in  our  midst?  Would 
they  not  say,  '  we  are  to  have  our  measure  of  responsibility ;  we 
accept  it  humbly  before  God,  in  deep  sympathy  with  you  ;  we 
builded  the  best  we  could ;  we  endured  manfully  what  was  given 
us  to  endure;  we  fought  a  good  fight;  we  buried  our  hearts  and 
lives  in  the  legacy  we  left  to  you  :  that  legacy  was  not  perfect 
human  wisdom  could  not  have  made  it  so;  we  commend  to  you 
the  same  submission,  endurance,  wisdom  and  courage,  and  all  will 
be  well ;  the  great  republic  will  be  perfected  and  will  endure ;  its 
God-appointed  mission  will  be  fulfilled ;  its  blessings  to  mankind 
will  be  limitless  and  countless.' 

"  If  we,  as  a  people,  have  suffered  more  bitterly  than  any  other 
people  ever  did ;  if  the  iron  has  struck  deeper  into  our  souls ;  if 
our  hearth-stones  have  been  more  desolated,  and  our  homes  more 
broken  up;  if  our  lives  have  been  more  shattered,  and  our  means 
of  happiness  and  usefulness  more  dissipated,  may  there  not  be  in 
our  sufferings  the  balm  that  should  staunch  the  wounds  and 
assuage  the  pain;  may  it  not  be  because  we  are  to  be  lifted  to  a 
height  of  honor  and  usefulness  as  a  nation,  to  which  no  other  has 
ever  attained ;  may  it  not  be  that,  through  the  great  conflict  of 
mind  with  mind,  will  with  will,  and  hand  with  hand,  through  our 
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descent  into  the  valley  of  humiliation  and  suffering,  we  are  to  be 
chastened  and  purified,  the  better  elements  of  our  humanity- 
brought  into  fuller  activity,  and,  by  means  of  our  quickened  wis- 
dom, the  fabric  of  free  government  left  us  by  the  fathers  we 
revere,  is  to  be  freed  from  all  its  imperfections,  both  in  theory 
and  practice,  and  wrought  up  to  the  perfect  model  of  organized 
liberty,  grand,  glorious,  towering  up  to  the  view  of  all  mankind — 
the  object  to  which  their  eyes  will  be  turned  with  wondering  ad- 
miration and  thankful  hope  ? 

"Can  we  not  see  these  results  already  shadowed  forth?  Point 
me,  if  you  can,  to  a  corner  of  the  civilized  world  which  has  not 
already  felt  our  transforming  influence.  Point  me,  if  you  can,  to 
a  spot  where  any  class  or  territorial  division  of  people  are  op- 
pressed, and  whose  hearts  do  not  yearn  toward  our  country  as  the 
harbinger  of  a  better  day  soon  to  come,  when  they  too  shall  enjoy 
the  blessings  of  liberty.  Point  me,  if  you  can,  to  a  ruling  monarch 
of  to-day  whose  trembling  and  unsteady  crown  does  not  fill  him 
with  apprehensions  that  the  days  of  arbitrary  power  are  numbered ; 
that  kings  have  been  weighed  in  the  balance  and  found  wanting; 
that  after  all,  the  great  Virginian  was  inspired  with  the  spirit  of 
truth  when  he  wrote  those  burning  words,  'To  secure  these  rights 
governments  are  installed  among  men,  deriving  their  just  powers 
from  the  consent  of  the  governed.'  In  view  of  the  results  already 
obtained,  and  in  view  of  those  which  enlightened  faith  holds  up 
as  our  'manifest  destiny,'  shall  we  not  thank  God  and  take 
courage? 

"  Let  us  then  turn  our  backs  to  the  past  and  go  forward  to 
future  duty,  without  repining,  without  recrimination ;  always 
doing  the  right  as  God  gives  us  to  see  the  right.  There  is  enough 
to  be  done  in  order  that  our  mission  as  a  people  may  be  fulfilled, 
at  home  and  abroad.  As  a  political  organism  we  are  yet  in  our 
infancy.  The  first  century  of  our  national  life  has  laid  firm  its 
foundations.  Our  integrity  is  assured.  External  enemies  may 
assail,  but  they  cannot  destroy  us.  Internal  dissensions  may  still 
distract,  but  they  cannot  divide  us.  The  stupendous  fabric  of 
free,  representative  government  is  to  be  built.  A  continent  is  to 
be  its  foundation.     Oceans  are  to  be  its  boundaries.     Hundreds  of 
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millions  of  people,  in  the  near  future  (how  many  hundreds  of 
millions  ultimately  we  cannot  tell)  are  to  be  its  moral  factors. 
Almost  resistless  in  power,  and  exhaustless  in  resources,  it  must 
be.  Words  can  scarcely  exaggerate  the  influence  it  must  exert 
among  the  nations  of  the  earth.  But  we  are  still  young.  The 
institutions  into  which  all  these  elements  are  to  be  moulded,  by 
and  through  which  they  are  to  be  developed,  directed,  and  their 
energies  exerted,  are  yet  in  their  formative  period — not  one,  per- 
haps, but  is  to  be  remodeled,  or  more  or  less  modified.  I  fear  it 
must  be  said  that,  after  a  century  of  experience  with  the  theory 
of  government  first  proclaimed  by  our  fathers,  we  are  but  moder- 
ately acquainted  with  its  principles,  as  they  multiply,  divide  and 
ramify  through  all  the  relations  of  society.  We  should  confess 
this  with  shame.  Ideas  foreign  to  our  institutions  have  taken 
root  among  us.  The  literature  of  our  country  is  full  of  doubts 
and  insinuations  as  to  the  truth  of  the  basic  doctrines  of  that  great 
Declaration  which  shook  the  world.  Our  ablest  men,  not  so 
careful  as  they  might  have  been  in  their  study  of  those  doctrines, 
have  been  misled  by  the  ingenuity  and  sophistry  of  foreign  stu- 
dents and  advocates  of  foreign  systems.  They  have  refined  away 
the  great  doctrines  of  the  right  of  self-government  until  its  authors 
would  not  know  it.  They  have  talked  about  '  glittering  generali- 
ties/ and  have  apologized  for  Thomas  Jefferson.  This  is  sacri- 
lege. I  repeat,  there  remains  enough  to  be  done,  that  our  mission 
as  a  people,  mav  be  fulfilled — enough  to  enlist  our  ingenuity, 
talents  and  energies,  for  the  second  century  of  our  national  life. 
Let  us  be  friends  and  brothers.  'With  malice  toward  none  and 
charity  for  all/  let  us  devote  ourselves  to  the  well  defined  duties 
which  lie  before  us  all." 

General  Campbell's  address  was  received  with 
loud  applause. 

General  Peyton  Wise  was  called  upon,  and 
spoke  as  follows : 

"  Dear  Sirs  : — I  find,  at  the  last  moment,  that  I  am  able  to 
unite  with  you  in  meeting  and  greeting  a  Post  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Kepublic  which  comes  from  New  Jersey  to-day.     I 
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am,  as  you  know,  a  veteran  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia, 
and  I  am  heartily  glad  to  be  able  to  tell,  with  you,  to  these  veter- 
ans of  the  Northern  Army,  how  gladly  and  with  our  whole  hearts 
we  welcome  them  to  the  soil  of  Virginia. 

"  It  is  high  testimony  to  the  strength  and  virtue  of  the  Ameri- 
can character,  and  to  the  intelligence  and  christian  impulses  of 
the  American  people,  that  those  who  have  ravaged  the  fields  of 
Virginia  and  desolated  her  firesides  in  defence  of  their  idea  of 
American  Union,  should  be  able  to-day  to  meet  in  happy  accord, 
which  is  auspicious  of  more  solid  and  endearing  union,  with  those 
of  us  who  tried  hard  at  the  same  period  of  time  to  '  welcome 
them  with  bloody  hands  to  hospitable  graves,'  in  maintenance  of 
our  idea  of  Southern  liberty  and  Confederate  independence. 

lt  There  are  those  who  would  tell  us  that  we  must  not  recur  to 
the  past.  I  say,  yes !  a  thousand  times  yes !  Let  us  talk  of  it 
again  and  again,  face  to  face  with  each  other,  as  often  as  possible ; 
recount  the  sacrifices  and  the  deeds  of  which  both  are  proud,  and 
of  which  brave  men  have  a  right  to  be  proud,  and  to  sing  with 
glad  acclaim  without  immodesty.  Happy  are  the  brave  men  who 
have  fought  each  other,  and  who,  by  the  mutual  discovery  of  their 
respective  courage,  have  learned  to  respect  each  other.  Respect 
is  the  broadest  and  surest  foundation  of  love,  and  that  love  has 
come  and  will  grow  into  a  great  tree  which  will  cover  and  protect 
from  storm  hereafter  the  common  country.  The  sword  that  once 
leaped  from  both  our  hands,  hot  and  hissing  through  the  air, 
consecrated  to  curses  and  to  vengence,  shall  be  the  very  bond  of 
peace,  and  the  instrument  upon  which  we  will  swear,  standing  by 
a  common  altar,  eternal  fidelity  to  the  common  country.  It  shall 
only  be  taken  down  hereafter  in  defence  of  the  common  Union 
against  domestic  enemies,  or,  better  still,  against  those  from 
abroad  who  would  endeavor  to  interrupt  the  peace  and  welfare  of 
these  United  States. 

"Let  us  to-day,  standing  beside  that  mournful  bier,  whereon 
rested  the  great  and  honored  victim  of  the  most  felon  stroke  that 
was  ever  struck  against  the  liberties  of  the  American  people,  and 
whereby  we  stand  in  tears,  that  flow  in  no  divided  stream,  and 
standing,  too,  in  the  midst  of  the  common  joy  which  prevails  to- 
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day  over  the  establishment  of  American  independance  by  our 
common  fathers,  swear,  each  to  the  other,  that  we  will  be  brothers 
hereafter,  and  veterans  as  we  are,  of  hitherto  opposing  armies, 
that  we  shall  be  sturdy  still  as  soldiers  in  the  common  defence  of 
the  great  Union  which  belongs  to  us  all. 

"  I  am  the  brother  of  every  man  at  Sanger  Halle  to-day." 

General  Wise's  speech  was  received  with  an 
outburst  of  applause  from  the  assemblage :  partic- 
ularly from  the  guests. 

Hon.  John  Hart  Brewer  was  called  upon  and 
responded.     He  said : 

"  My  fellow  citizens  of  Virginia  : 

"  Allow  me  to  express  my  entire  satisfaction  and  pleasure  with 
the  courtesy  of  your  invitation  to  Wilkes  Post  to  visit  you,  as  well 
as  with  your  generous  reception  and  entertainment  here  to-day. 

"  We  are  here,  old  soldiers  of  the  greatest  war  of  modern  times ; 
and  while  we  are  citizens  of  two  of  the  original  thirteen  States, 
and  can  celebrate  with  loyalty,  honesty  and  truth,  the  centennials 
of  Monmouth,  Princeton  and  Trenton,  of  Camden,  Cowpens  and 
Yorktown,  do  not  let  us  deceive  ourselves  or  each  other ;  let  us  be 
honest.  We  people  of  the  North  believe  that  you  people  of  the 
South  committed  one  of  the  greatest  crimes  possible  to  commit  in 
a  free  government.  There  seems  to  us  no  excuse  for  your  firing 
on  the  old  flag.  We  are  here  to-day  to  excuse  it.  You  believed 
we  trampled  upon  the  rights  of  States,  and  intended  to  deprive 
you  of  what  was  then  property,  and  I  know  by  this  reception  that 
you  desire  to  excuse  and  forgive  and  forget.  Because  we  learned 
to  respect  each  other's  bravery  and  valor  on  bloody  battle  fields  is 
no  sign  of  itself  that  we  are  true  friends.  You  know  there  is  but 
very  little  pure,  unadulterated  disinterestedness  in  this  world,  and 
after  all  we  desire  to  be  friends,  because  we  feel  that  public  and 
private  prosperity  comes  only  with  peace  and  reconciliation. 
Just  such  gatherings  as  this  will  aid  us,  will  bring  a  union  of 
hearts,  a  union  of  hands — what  loyalty  and  truth  demands. 
Then  will  we  be  kind  to  each  other,  then  will  we  know  each  other 


40  POST-BELLUM  CAMPAIGNS 

and  feel  a  common  interest  in  the  institutions  and  industries  of 
the  land,  and  pave  the  way  for  a  perfect  understanding.  We 
take  you  by  the  hand,  we  look  you  in  the  eye,  we  think  of  the 
great  governmeat  that  that  old  flag  represents,  and  we  know  we 
must  forgive  and  forget. 

"  Now,  it's  not  only  our  duty  to  be  friends  socially,  but  we  must 
be  friends  politically ;  this  can  only  be  accomplished  by  free 
schools,  free  discussion,  free  immigration,  a  free  ballot  and  fair 
count,  for  all  her  citizens  all  over  this  broad  land,  North  as  well 
as  South.  We  must  not  only  work  for  what  we  believe  to  be  the 
interest  of  our  section,  but  we  must  obey  the  laws  and  uphold  the 
dignity  of  the  United  States,  and  love  the  flag,  that  emblem  of  all 
that's  great  and  enduring  on  earth,  a  free  government  by  a  free 
people.  But  we  are  now  all  citizens  of  this  great  Republic,  and 
have  a  common  interest  in  it  and  in  each  other.  We  are  all 
proud  of  the  wealth  centered  in  the  well  watered  hills  and  fertile 
valleys  of  the  North  and  of  the  illimitable  and  abundant  plains  of 
the  West ;  and  do  we  not  all  look  with  an  American  pride  at  the 
richness  of  the  Sunny  South,  her  undeveloped  material  resources? 
The  brawny  muscles  of  her  colored  sons,  and  the  "vigor  and  nerv- 
ous energy  of  her  white  population,  betoken,  in  the  near  future,  a 
development  equal  to  the  abundance  and  wealth  of  the  busy 
North.  We  are  not  jealous  of  this ;  we  only  fear  that  you  will 
not  grasp  the  situation  and  develope  it  soon  enough.  What  we 
all  wish  is  a  country  '  the  first  on  earth  '  in  all  her  material  re- 
sources and  developments,  a  country  with  every  mine  and  every 
hillside,  valley,  plain,  water-way  developed  and  contributing  to 
the  vastness,  greatness  and  glory  of  us  all.  Is  not  >iiis  our  coun- 
try— did  we  not  win  it — have  we  not  preserved  it — and  is  it  not 
possible  that  the  'late  unpleasantness'  has  contributed  to  cement 
and  perpetuate  it?  All  we  need  is  a  commendable  American 
pride,  a  pride  that  says  America  for  Americans — (I  mean  all  her 
citizens).  Let  us  develop  all  her  mineral,  mechanical  and  manu- 
facturing resources,  and  then  will  follow  intelligence,  culture,  re- 
finement, loyalty,  law  and  order — a  unity  of  purpose,  a  union  of 
States,  and  last,  but  not  least,  a  resource  for  Almighty  God,  who 
created  and  provided  for  us  all." 
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The  band  discoursed  some  fine  selections,  after 
which  Judge  James  Buchanan  was  called  upon 
and  addressed  the  assemblage.  Among  other 
things  he  said  : 

"  We  come  to  you  a  band  of  wandering  pilgrims,  from  historic 
grounds  to  historic  grounds,  from  the  battle  field  of  Trenton  to  the 
battle  fields  of  Virginia.  We  are  here  and  we  greet  you  because 
we  are  citizens  of  the  proudest  country  on  earth.  We  come  to 
you  as  men  who  are  proud  of  the  courage  and  valor  you  displayed 
upon  the  field  of  battle  in  defence  of  your  convictions.  *  *  * 
Do  you  know  why  this  was  continued  for  four  long  years?  It  was 
because  Americans  met  Americans,  and  '  when  Greek  meets  Greek 
then  comes  the  tug  of  war.'  " 

Remarks  were  also  made  by  Captain  E.  H.  Mur- 
phy, Adam  Exton,  Esq.,  and  Dr.  Minster,  of  Phil- 
adelphia. This  concluded  the  banquet,  after  which 
the  guests  were  taken  in  charge  by  their  hosts 
ano  escorted  on  a  tour  of  inspection  to  the  several 
points  of  interest  in  the  city. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Farewell  to  the  few  I  have  left  with  regret, 
'May  they  sometimes  recall  what  I  cannot  forget, 
That  communion  of  heart  and  that  parley  of  soul 
Which  has  lengthen'd  our  nights,  and  illumined  our  bowl. 

Moore. 

Tuesday  was  spent  in  visiting  the  city  and  sur- 
roundings. It  is  not  the  intention  of  this  book  to 
give  a  detailed  account  of  personal  experiences. 
The  members  of  the  Ex-Confederate  organizations 
proved  themselves  hosts  most  hospitable  and  cha- 
perons most  courteous.  They  were  determined 
that  there  should  be  no  cause  to  complain  of 
neglect  in  anything  that  would  go  to  make  up  a 
visit  of  the  pleasantest  description,  and  it  was 
evident  that  their  intention  was  that  the  "  Boys  in 
Blue"  should  carry  away  with  them  nothing  but 
the  most  agreeable  recollections  of  their  sojourn 
in  Richmond.  They  placed  themselves  altogether 
at  the  service  of  their  guests,  and  it  was  found,  to 
the  great  regret  of  the  campaigners,  that  "  North- 
ern "  money  was  not  current,  at  least  on  that 
occasion  or  in  the  possession  of  men  who  wore  the 
blue  uniform  of  the  Grand  Army.  There  was  a 
time  when  this  was  otherwise,  but,  as  has  been 
already  said,  there  has  been  a  change.  Every- 
thing was    free,  and  when    refreshment  or  any 
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other  article  was  ordered  by  a  Grand  Army  man, 
and  an  attempt  made  to  pay  for  it,  the  universal 
reply  was,  "  That's  been  settled  for."  So  it  was 
with  everything,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  re- 
spect inspired  by  the  kindness  and  geniality  of  the 
reception,  and  the  fact  that  the  members  of  Wilkes 
Post  were  captives,  there  might  have  been  a  row. 
However,  the  men,  although  they  questioned 
"Must  I  endure  all  this?"  and  were  answered 
"  All  this  !  Ay,  more,"  determined  that,  some  time 
or  other,  they  would  be  revenged  and  pay  their 
captors  in  their  own  coin. 

The  visitors  divided  into  squads  and,  under  the 
guidance  of  one  or  more  of  their  hosts,  some  in 
carriages  and  others  on  foot,  visited  the  places 
which  their  several  inclinations  prompted.  The 
doors  of  the  Industrial  Exhibition  were  thrown 
open,  through  the  kindness  of  Captain  H.  C.  Jones, 
and  here  the  fair  ladies  of  the  city  kindly  greeted 
the  members  of  the  Post  who  had  accepted  the 
invitation  to  examine  the  numerous  and  interest- 
ing display  of  the  productions  of  the  South.  The 
Commercial  Club,  old  Libby  Prison,  Belle  Isle, 
the  State  Capitol,  the  extensive  tobacco  warehouses 
and  manufactories,  Hollywood,  where  twelve  thou- 
sand Confederates  sleep  surrounded  by  those  for 
whom  they  died,  their  graves  tended  with  care 
and  watered  by  the  tears  of  friends  and  mourning 
relatives ;  the  "  Old  Stone  House,"  the  oldest  house 
in  the  city,  where,  it  is  said,  Washington,  Lafa- 
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yette  and  other  men  of  note  had  lodged,  were 
visited.  It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  the 
many  places  to  which  the  visitors  were  conveyed, 
and  the  many  kindnesses  extended  to  them.  The 
defenses  of  the  city,  and  the  surrounding  bat- 
tle fields,  were  also  points  of  interest  which  a 
number  of  the  Veterans  took  the  opportunity  to 
view  once  again.  There  was  no  "  rest  for  the 
weary  "  on  Tuesday  night,  and  but  little  sleep  fell 
to  the  lot  of  either  hosts  or  guests.  The  fighting 
of  battles  o'er  again  was  in  order,  and  a  glorious 
time  they  had  of  it.  The  Ex-Confederates  and 
Grand  Army  men  exchanged  badges  as  tokens  of 
friendship,  and  when  Wednesday  morning  came 
if  one  judged  by  the  badges  that  were  worn,  the 
"  Boys  in  Blue  "  would  have  been  set  down  for  the 
'•  Boys  in  Gray,"  and  vice  versa.  Such  a  display  of 
the  Stars  and  Bars  as  were  seen  upon  the  bosoms 
of  the  members  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  had  never 
been  seen  before  upon  the  persons  of  Federal 
soldiers,  and  the  Ex-Confederates,  learning  that  the 
Grand  Army  badges  were  made  from  captured  can- 
non, were  delighted  to  obtain  them  as  mementoes. 
It  was  the  intention,  in  fact  orders  had  been 
issued,  to  have  'all  of  Wilkes  Post  on  board  the 
"  Gratitude  "  on  Wednesday  morning,  but,  owing  to 
the  inducements  and  attractions,  the  kindness  and 
fraternal  regard  which  the  old  soldiers  had  formed 
for  each  other,  orders  were  disobeyed,  and  the 
hour  of  departure  was  postponed  until  noon. 
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By  noon  the  scene  upon  the  wharf  at "  Rocket  t's  " 
was  an  affecting  one.  The  new  made  friends  must 
say  farewell.  There  were  hand  shakings,  long 
and  earnest — pledges  of  eternal  regard  and  re- 
membrances that  will  last  through  time,  and 
maybe,  for  who  knows,  will  endure  even  when 
time  shall  be  no  more  and  the  great  mystery  has 
been  solved.  The  order  was  given  "  All  aboard," 
and  then  the  last  adieu  was  said.  If  ever  there 
was  regret  at  parting,  it  was  on  this  occasion. 
Old  foes,  in  so  short  a  time,  had  become  as  old 
friends.  They  are  brothers  of  a  common  band, 
and  had  accomplished  a  feat  that  will  endure  and 
do  more  good  than  can  well  be  measured  at  this 
time.     All  this  had  been  done — 

And  then  to  part !  to  part  when  Time 

Has  wreathed  his  tireless  wings  with  flowers, 
And  spread  the  richness  of  a  clime     . 

Of  fairy  o'er  this  land  of  ours. 
When  glistening  leaves  and  shaded  streams 

In  the  soft  light  of  autumn  lay, 
And,  like  the  music  of  our  dreams, 

The  viewless  breezes  seem'd  to  stray — 
'Twas  bitter  then  to  rend  the  heart 

With  the  sad  thought  that  we  must  part ; 
And,  like  some  low  and  mournful  spell, 

To  whisper  but  one  word — farewell. 

At  last  all  are  aboard,  and  the  "Gratitude"  slowly 
leaves  the  wharf,  amid  the  cheers  of  those  who  are 
left  behind  responded  to  by  those  on  board.  The 
band  is  playing,  and  as  the  shore  is  gradually 
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becoming  more  distant,  and  the  cheering  is  be- 
coming more  indistinct,  as  hands  and  hats  are 
waving,  a  turn  in  the  river  shuts  out  the  manly, 
generous  and  noble  hosts  from  view.  The  promise 
made  of  "a  soldier's  greeting"  was  fulfilled,  and 
those  who  participated  in  the  visit  to  Richmond, 
it  is  safe  to  say,  will  never  forget  or  regret  it. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  onward  course, 

And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  victory." — Shakspeare. 

Yorktown  is  reached  about  ten  o'clock  on  Thurs- 
day morning,  and  the  "  Gratitude,"  a  very  pigmy 
in  comparison  with  the  huge  men  of  war  and 
transports  that  lay  anchored  in  the  river,  resplen- 
dent with  flags,  steams  on  swiftly  to  the  wharf. 
On  debarking  the  Post  was  formed  in  line;  the 
members  bearing  the  Corps  flags,  and  presenting 
a  very  imposing  appearance.  Comrade  Mac- 
kechney,  of  "  Ours,"  one  of  the  employees  of  the 
Quartermaster  General's  department,  who  had 
gone  to  prepare  the  camp,  look  after  stores,  &c, 
met  the  Post  on  its  arrival,  and  escorted  it  to  the 
Camp  of  the  New  Jersey  Battalion,  nearly  three 
miles  distant,  over  a  road  covered  with  dust  almost 
ankle  deep.  The  great  military  review  is  in  pro- 
gress. The  soldiers  of  the  North  and  South  are 
here  united.  The  troops  of  sixteen  States  and  the 
governors  of  ten  are  present  upon  the  field.  On 
arriving  at  the  Camp  of  the  New  Jersey  Battalion, 
the  Corps  flags  were  placed  in  the  tent  of  Major 
Donnelly,  who  was  likewise  Commander  of  the 
Post.  Ranks  weie  broken,  and  the  members  went 
upon  tours  of  inspection  wherever  fancy  or  inclina- 
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tion  led  them.  Meanwhile,  after  the  review,  the 
N.  G.  N.  J.  return  to  camp,  and  the  members  of 
the  Post  experience  the  hospitalities  of  Majors 
Donnelly,  and  Yard,  D.  Q.  M.  A  photograph  of  a 
group  of  about  half  the  members  of  the  Post  was 
taken  in  front  of  Major  Donnelly's  tent.  Wink- 
ler's Band  discoursed  some  of  its  choicest  selec- 
tions in  its  most  admirable  style,  and  the  line  of 
march  was  taken  up  for  the  wharf. 

On  the  route  to  the  boat  lays  the  camp  of  the 
First  Virginia  Regiment,  and  here  a  halt  is  made. 
The  band  tenders  the  representatives  of  our  Rich- 
mond friends  the  compliment  of  a  serenade.  The 
officers  of  the  Post  are  introduced  to  those  of  the 
regiment. 

Commander  Campbell,  upon  being  introduced 
to  Hon.  John  A.  Wise,  son  of  the  ex-governor  of 
that  name,  made  a  brief  address,  to  which  Mr. 
Wise  responded,  substantially  as  follows : 

"  Soldiers,  in  behalf  of  the  old  soldiers  of  Virginia,  allow  me  to 
thank  you  for  this  cordial  expression  of  your  feeling  of  patriotic 
love.  The  happiest  moments  of  my  life  are  now  being  realized  by 
the  meeting  together  of  the  Blue  and  Gray.  If  3  ou  think  there 
are  any  among  us  who  entertain  any  feeling  of  hatred  toward  you, 
whom  many  of  us,  perhaps,  have  met  face  to  face  upon  the  field  of 
battle,  you  must  discard  that  thought.  We  love  you  all  the  more. 
We  fought  for  what  we  deemed  was  right,  and  were  beaten,  but 
we  are  to-day  as  loyal  to  the  old  flag  and  the  institutions  of 
national  liberty,  integrity  and  freedom,  as  yourselves,  and  God 
grant  that  the  ties  of  patriotic  devotion  to  country,  and  the 
maintenance  of  the  principles  as  established  upon  this  sacred  spot 
a  hundred  years  ago,  and  handed  down  to  us  by  our  forefathers, 
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may  grow  stronger  and  stronger,  and  that  future  generations  may 
say  that  we  are  then  as  now,  the  greatest  and  most  patriotic  coun- 
try upon  the  face  of  the  earth.  This  great  gathering  together  of 
the  soldiers  from  all  sections  of  the  country,  upon  the  historic 
battle  fields  of  Yorktown,  and  the  interchange  of  friendly  feelings 
with  each  other,  will  do  more  to  bind  us  together  in  one  common 
brotherhood  as  American  citizens  than  a  hundred  years  of  war  or 
peace.  Let  us  all  strive  to  do  our  whole  duty  as  citizens.  Let  us 
vie  with  each  other  as  to  who  will  do  the  most  to  build  up  our 
country  upon  a  basis  of  honesty,  loyalty  and  integrity,  and  if  each 
will  do  the  best  he  can,  we  have  no  fears  of  the  future." 

After  remarks  by  E.  H.  Murphy,  Esq.,  Captain 
Richard  Wise,  also  a  son  of  ex-Governor  Wise, 
said: 

"  I  was  a  soldier  in  the  Confederate  army,  and  I  did  all  I  could 
to  bring  victory  to  our  arms.  I  served  from  the  beginning  of  the 
war  to  its  close,  at  Appomattox,  and  I  am  proud  of  the  fact.  My 
heart  and  soul  was  in  the  cause.  I  am  not  ashamed  of  any- 
thing I  did.  But  the  war  is  over,  and  all  true  soldiers  will  bury 
the  hatchet.  It  is  not  those  who  stood  in  the  front  line  of  battle 
and  bared  their  breasts  to  receive  the  deadly  shot,  in  defence  of 
their  principles,  who  are  keeping  alive  the  issues  of  the  past,  but 
it  is  the  '  skulker ' — he  who  followed  the  army,  out  of  range  of 
the  rifle,  and  rifled  the  pocket  of  the  dead  soldier,  and  turned  his 
pocket  inside  out  expecting  to  find  a  gold  watch.  I  say  it  is  the 
political  '  camp  follower,'  the  '  army  beat,'  the  coward,  who  was 
always  sick  when  a  battle  took  place,  who  is  doing  all  the  blowing 
now.  We,  the  true  soldiers  of  the  South,  love,  as  you  soldiers  of  the 
North  do,  to  come  together  and  talk  over  the  experiences  of  our 
army  life.  I  loved  and  admired  the  genius  of  Lee,  the  dashing 
courage  of  Jackson,  the  bull-dog  pluck  of  Grant,  and  the  bravery 
and  fidelity  of  the  private  soldier,  and  now,  that  the  war  is  over, 
we  must  be  as  good  citizens  as  we  were  soldiers.  United  we  are 
a  great  people,  and  if  we  get  into  trouble  with  any  foreign  nation, 
it  would  be  better  for  them  to  settle  the  differences  by  arbitration, 
for,  if  it  comes  to  a  conflict  of  arms,  the  southern  soldier,  side  by 
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side  with  the  soldier  of  the  North,  will  give  them  more  than  they 
want.  The  only  thing  I  am  sorry  for  is  that  the  Confederacy 
did  not  hold  on  to  the  old  stars  and  stripes.  I  advocated  it  in 
the  beginning,  because  I  love  the  old  flag  of  our  forefathers." 

Farewell  was  bidden  the  "  Old  First,"  and  in 
passing  the  camp  of  the  "  Veterans,"  a  brief  halt 
was  made,  the  band  played  and  short  addresses 
were  indulged  in.  After  this  the  Post  proceeded 
to  the  wharf  and  witnessed  the  naval  review,  and 
the  departure,  which  had  been  fixed  for  the  even- 
ing, was  postponed  to  give  an  opportunity  for 
witnessing  the  grand  pyrotechnic  display,  which 
concluded  the  Centennial  Celebration. 

It  may  not  be  uninteresting,  at  this  point,  to 
give  a  brief  account  of  the  military  review,  in 
which  the  Jersey  Battalion  achieved  a  victory 
over  the  other  competing  military  organizations; 
and  we  cannot  do  better  than  to  detail  Colonel 
Elihu  H.  Robes  of  the  Third  Regiment,  who  was 
detailed  by  Governor  Ludlow  to  perform  that 
duty,  to  do  so  for  the  reader.  He  is  hereby  de- 
tailed, and  will  be  obeyed,  respected  and  thanked 
accordingly. 

"  The  grand  military  review  was  appointed  to 
take  place  on  Thursday,  the  twentieth.  It  was 
the  largest  and  most  imposing  gathering  of  troops 
that  has  been  witnessed  in  this  country  since  the 
great  reviews  of  the  Union  armies  in  Washington 
at  the  close  of  the  late  civil  war.  Sixteen  States 
were  represented   by   the  flower  of  their  citizen 
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soldiery ;  the  Army  of  the  United  States  was  re- 
presented by  infantry,  heavy  artillery,  light  bat- 
teries and  engineers ;  the  Navy  by  seamen,  ma- 
rines and  marine  light  batteries ;  and  the  survivors 
of  the  late  war  by  a  large  detachment  of  disabled 
veterans  from  the  Soldiers'  Home  near  Fortress 
Monroe.  The  whole  force,  numbering  about  ten 
thousand  troops,  was  under  command  of  Major 
General  Winfield  S.  Hancock,  United  States  Army, 
who  rode  at  the  head  of  the  column, 

"  Upon  the  grand  stand  were  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  his  Cabinet,  the  representatives  of 
the  French  and  German  Governments,  the  Gover- 
nors of  the  States  of  New  Jersey,  New  York,  Penn- 
sylvania, Maine,  New  Hampshire,  Massachusetts, 
Connecticut,  Virginia,  Maryland,  Michigan,  and 
officers  of  their  civil  and  military  staffs }  the  Gen- 
eral of  the  Army  of  the  United  States,  many 
military  and  naval  officers  of  liigh  rank,  and  a 
large  number  of  Senators,  Representatives  and 
distinguished  citizens  from  various  parts  of  the 
country. 

"The  column  passed  in  review  before  the  Presi- 
dent in  the  following  order: 

General  Hancock  and  Staff. 

Second  Artillery  Band. 

Four  companies  of  the  Second  Artillery,  and  four 

companies  of  the  Second   Artillery 

armed  as  infantry. 
Four  companies  of  the  First  Artillery. 
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The  United  States  Marine  Band. 

Four  companies  of  the  Marine  Corps. 

Sailors  of  the  flag-ship  Franklin,  with  shovels  and 

picks. 

Sixteen  companies  of  sailors  from  other  ships  in 

the  harbor,  armed  as  infantry. 

Band  from  the  flag-ship  Franklin. 

Sailor  boys  from  training  ships,  with  eight  Gatling 

guns. 

Band  of  Veterans  from  the  Soldiers'  Home. 

Ten  companies  of  the  Chatham  Artillery,  from 

Georgia,  with  two  guns  captured 

from  Cornwallis. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

New  Jersey  Battalion,  ten  companies  infantry. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

First  Delaware  Regiment,  six  companies  infantry. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

Pennsylvania  National  Guards. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

Ninth  Massachusetts,  eight  companies. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

First  Maryland  Brigade,  five  companies. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 

Second  Maryland  Brigade,  five  companies. 

Band. 

South  Carolina  Brigade,  ten  companies. 

Band. 
Third  New  Hampshire,  three  companies. 
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Virginia  Brigade,  headed  by  General  Fitz  Hugh 
Lee,  with  mounted  body  guard  of 
sixty  men. 
Band. 
Virginia  Military  Institute  Cadets,  eight  companies. 
Band  and  Drum  Corps. 
First  Corps  Boston  Cadets. 
Band. 
First  Virginia  Regiment,  six  companies. 
First  Battalion  Virginia  Light  Artillery,  on  foot, 
three  companies. 
Band. 
Third  Virginia  Regiment,  seven  companies,  infan- 
try. 
Band. 
Fourth  Virginia  Regiment,  eight  companies,  in- 
fantry, white  and  colored. 
Dodworth's  Band  and  Drum  Corps. 
Thirteenth  Brooklyn,  N.  Y..  nine  companies. 
Drum  Corps. 
Company  D  Veterans,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
Band. 
First  North  Carolina  Regiment,  four  companies. 
Washington  Light  Infantry,  Charleston,  four  com- 
panies. 
Seven  companies  Second  North  Carolina  Infantry. 

Band. 

Second  Battalion  Rhode   Island   Infantry,  three 

companies. 

Band. 
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First  Vermont  Infantry,  three  companies. 

Band. 

Second  Michigan  Regiment,  six  companies. 

Band  and  Drum  Corps. 
First  Connecticut  Regiment,  ten  companies. 
Pennington's  Battery,  United  States  Catling  Guns, 
four  pieces. 
St.  Clair's  Battery,  four  pieces. 
"As  the  New  Jersey  Battalion  approached  the 
grand  stand,  their  steady  step,  compact  front,  and 
perfect  equipment  and  distances,  drew  forth  round 
after  round  of  enthusiastic  applause.  The  effect 
was  greatly  heightened  by  the  splendid  and  man- 
ifestly serviceable  uniform,  and  the  complete 
equipment  of  the  men.  The  Battalion  was  in 
heavy  marching  order,  with  knapsacks,  overcoats 
folded  and  strapped  thereon,  red  blankets  neatly 
rolled  on  top  of  the  knapsacks,  and  haversacks, 
and  even  tin  cups,  all  indicating  plainly  the 
readiness  of  our  troops  for  active  and  immediate 
service  whenever  required.  Every  officer  and 
every  man  seemed  conscious  that  the  credit  of  his 
State  was,  for  the  time,  confided  to  his  personal 
keeping.  No  regiment  in  the  entire  column  drew 
forth  such  an  outburst  of  applause  from  the  spec- 
tators, and  the  opinion  was  freely  expressed  by 
military  men  whose  State  pride  would  naturally 
have  led  toward  different  conclusions,  that  the 
New  Jersey  troops  had  won  the  trophy. 

"  This  proved  to  be  the  case,  for  the  next  day  a 
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board  of  officers  of  the  United  States  Army,  com- 
posed of  Colonel  H.  B.  Clitz,  Tenth  Infantry ;  Ma- 
jor Richard  Arnold,  Fifth  Artillery,  and  Captain 
R.  H.  Hall,  Tenth  Infantry,  who  had  been  pre- 
viously appointed  as  judges,  awarded  the  prize 
by  a  unanimous  vote  to  the  New  Jersey  Battalion. 

"  The  award  was  based  upon  the  best  drill  and 
general  appearance,  best  equipment,  best  camp 
discipline  and  deportment,  and  handsomest  and 
neatest  camp. 

"  The  trophy,  which  is  the  award  of  the  York- 
town  Centennial  Association,  is  an  antique  vase  of 
oxidized  silver,  valued  at  one  thousand  dollars.  It 
bears  upon  one  side  a  medallion  of  the  late  Presi- 
dent Garfield,  and  upon  the  other  a  representation 
of  the  Yorktown  monument  to  be  erected.  Around 
the  cover  are  medallions  of  Washington,  Lafay- 
ette, Rochambeau  and  Robert  Morris.  On  the  top 
of  the  cover  is  a  continental  soldier  in  full  uniform, 
standing  at  parade  rest. 

"  The  trophy  was  presented  by  Colonel  J.  E. 
Peyton,  General  Superintendent  of  the  Yorktown 
Centennial  Association,  on  Friday,  the  twenty- 
first,  at  the  old  Moore  House,  where  the  articles 
of  Cornwallis'  capitulation  had  been  signed.  The 
Battalion  was  drawn  up  in  front  of  the  house  in 
close  column  of  divisions.  General  Grubb,  on 
behalf  of  the  Battalion,  received  the  vase,  and,  in 
a  brief  reply,  made  suitable  acknowledgments. 

"  The  night  previous,  when  the  decision  of  the 
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judges  awarding  the  trophy  had  become  generally 
known  throughout  the  camps  of  the  other  troops, 
the  soldiers  of  our  sister  States  came  flocking  into 
the  New  Jersey  camp  by  thousands,  to  express 
their  congratulations.  Many  of  the  regiments 
sent  their  bands  to  serenade  the  winning  troops, 
the  camp  was  brilliantly  lighted  with  camp  fires, 
and  the  wildest  enthusiasm  prevailed. 

"  The  cordial  unanimity  with  which  competing 
regiments  joined  in  these  emphatic  congratula- 
tions is  no  less  gratifying,  because  it  bears  the 
best  testimony  to  the  justice  of  the  award,  than 
because  such  demonstrations,  under  such  circum- 
stances, show  of  what  generous  and  soldierly  stuff 
the  National  Guard  of  our  sister  States  is  com- 
posed. 

"  On  the  evening  of  the  twenty-first,  at  a  given 
signal,  every  tent  in  camp  fell  at  the  same  instant, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  Battalion  marched  for 
the  York  River,  where  they  embarked  for  Wash- 
ington, upon  the  same  steamer  which  had  con- 
veyed them  to  Yorktown.  Many  official  courte- 
sies tendered  by  Lieutenant  Commander  Henry 
C.  White,  United  States  Navy,  to  his  Excellency 
and  the  officers  quartered  on  board  the  steamer 
during  the  week,  contributed  largely  to  their  con- 
venience and  enjoyment.  Arriving  in  the  national 
capital  in  the  afternoon  of  the  twenty-second,  the 
Battalion  was  reviewed  by  General  Sherman  and 
the  French  and  German  guests,  the  trophy  being 
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borne  at  the  head  of  the  Battalion  upon  the 
shoulders  of  four  sergeants,  and  surrounded  by  a 
guard  of  honor  consisting  of  ten  commissioned 
officers.  Departing  from  Washington  without 
unnecessary  delay,  the  Battalion  reached  Trenton, 
and  was  dismissed  early  on  the  morning  of  the 
twenty-third." 

Early  on  Friday  morning  the  "  Gratitude," 
which  had  remained  anchored  out  in  the  stream 
all  night,  weighed  anchor  and  steamed  up  Chesa- 
peake Bay  for  home.  Chesapeake  City  is  reached 
at  about  eight  o'clock  the  same  evening,  and  a 
stay  of  two  hours  is  made  at  that  place,  in  order 
to  serenade  those  ladies  who  had  so  kindly  re- 
membered the  Post  by  presenting  them  floral 
offerings  on  their  departure  for  the  Southern  cam- 
paign. The  Mrs.  Hopper  and  Brady  were  seren- 
aded and  thanked,  in  brief  speeches,  by  General 
Campbell,  Judge  Buchanan  and  Colonel  Murphy. 
All  things  have  an  end,  and  so  did  the  campaign 
of  the  B03-S  in  Blue.  After  the  usual  vicissitudes, 
perils  by  land  and  sea,  the  good  boat  "  Gratitude  " 
arrived  in  Trenton  on  Saturday  afternoon,  and 
the  veterans  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  again  set  foot 
upon  their  native  soil,  resplendent  with  the  hand- 
some badges  of  the  ex-Confederates  of  Richmond. 
The  Home  Guard  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  with  a 
delegation  from  Bayard  Post,  No.  8,  G.  A.  R.,  and 
a  large  concourse  of  citizens,  met  the  returned 
heroes  of  Richmond  and  Yorktown  at  the  Wire 
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Mill  wharf,  and  escorted  them  to  the  headquarters 
of  the  Post,  amid  the  cheers  of  the  citizens  who 
lined  the  sidewalks.  Afterwards  Adam  Exton, 
Esq.,  entertained  the  campaigners  at  his  hand- 
some residence  on  Broad  street. 

Thus  ended  the  Post-Bellum  campaign  of  the 
Boys  in  Blue,  on  October  22d,  1881.  They  had 
not  captured  Richmond,  but  they  had  done  more. 
They  had  made  captive  the  hearts  of  its  people, 
and  forged  with  links  of  love  a  chain  that  unites 
the  hearts  of  the  ex-soldiers  of  the  Gray  and  Blue 
in  a  stronger  devotion  and  loyalty  to  the  old  flag 
— the  Stars  and  Stripes — of  a  re-united  and  more 
powerful  confederacy  of  free,  sovereign  and  inde- 
pendent States  than  ever  existed  before. 
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THE  ROSTER. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  the 

OFFICERS    OF    THE    POST. 

Gen.  Edward  L.  Campbell,  Commander. 

Harry  B.  Lanning,  Act.  Senior  Vice  Commander. 

William  Hatton,  Adjutant. 

Alfred  Hughes,  Officer  of  the  Guard. 

John  B.  Warner,  Officer  of  the  Day. 

Curlis  T.  Williams,  Surgeon. 

Edward  V.  Richards,  Chaplain. 

Lafayette  Horner,  Quartermaster. 

R.  C.  Ivory,  Assistant  Quartermaster. 

ASSISTANT   OFFICERS. 

Judge  James  Buchanan. 
Captain  Uriel  B.  Titus. 
Captain  Peter  Wilkes. 

EXECUTIVE    COMMITTEE. 

James  C.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Chairman. 

Bishop  W.  Mains,  Secretary. 

Richard  C.  Ivory. 

James  Withington. 

Robert  S.  Johnston. 

Edward  H.  Murphy,  Chairman  Auxiliary  Corps. 

COMRADES   OF    THE    POST. 

Ale,  Eli  K.  Laird,  Matthew  R. 
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Anderson,  Edward  M. 
Anthony,  Nathaniel 
Burbank,  Orrin  A. 
Blackwood,  Thomas 
Campbell,  Edward  L. 
Cahill,  Andrew 
Cubberley,  George  W. 
Cadwallader,  Cyrus 
Davis,  Ethelbert 
Disbrow,  James  P. 
Edmonds,  Walter 
Fox,  George  W. 
Good,  Edwin  R. 
Horner,  Lafayette 
Howell,  William  R. 
Hughes,  Alfred 
Hazlett,  John 
Howard  Edward  R. 
Hatton,  William 
Hughes,  Theodore 
Ivory,  Richard  0. 


Lanning,  Harry  B. 
Lowry,  J. 
Lawton,  Joseph 
Mendham,  William 
Mains,  Bishop  W. 
McGowan,  William 
McDanolds,  James  S. 
Marclaskey,  Charles 
Phillips,  Joseph  W. 
Pullen,  Frank  A. 
Richards,  Edward  V. 
Sparmaker,  J.  W. 
Seaman,  Charles 
Taylor,  James  C,  Jr. 
Titus,  Uriel  B. 
Vansyckle,  Caleb  C. 
Withington,  James 
Williams,  Curlis  T. 
Wilkes,  Peter 
Warner,  John  B. 
Zerman,  Weistling 


INVITED    VETERANS. 

Abbott,  Thomas  Lewis,  Joseph  M. 

Lavake,  Thomas  W.  Slack,  Charles  A. 

Udy,  George  W.  Kerr,  Andrew 

AUXILIARY    CORPS. 

Brewer,  Hon.  John  Hart   Exton,  Hon.  Adam 
Gulick,  Hon.  Henry  C.       Mellor,  Charles 
Cranmer,  George  T.  Brock,  Harry  D.,  M.  D. 
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Buchanan,  Hon.  James 
Minster,  Chas.  L.,  M.  D. 
Stanley,  James  R. 
Muiphy,  Edw.  H.,  Esq., 
Buxton,  George 
Taylor,  Zachariah  T. 
Everingham,  Wm.  S. 
Parks,  Garret  D. 
Walker,  Absalom  J. 
Devereux,  William  K. 
Witel,  John  0. 
Bechtel,  Valentine 
Grover,  William 
Lenox,  William  H. 
Wooley,  Albert  M. 
Doran,  William  T. 
Fields,  Timothy  Jr. 
Ashworth,  Thomas  H. 
Reese,  Thomas  D. 
West,  J.  H. 
Young,  William  S. 
Young,  Charles  H. 
Crozer,  Malcomb 
Bunting,  Joseph  M. 
Gordon,  William  F. 
Boyd,  Thomas  E. 
Siddall,  Thomas 


McCoy,  William  H. 
Sutphin,  James  T. 
Holcomb,  C.  T. 
Britton,  W.  Ogden 
Crossley,  Lewis  R. 
Spracklen,  Peter  P. 
Spracklen,  George  W. 
Brook,  James  F. 
Haines,  Walter 
Barwis,  Charles  P. 
Lee,  Albert  W. 
Everett,  Frank 
Whittaker,  George  R. 
Young,  Alex.  C. 
Nicklin,  Henry 
Hart,  W.  C.  Rockhill 
Box,  John  G. 
Robbins,  Hon.  Clayton. 
Davis,  Jeremiah 
Carr,  Griffith  W. 
Kersey,  James  E. 
Cowgill,  Joseph  C. 
Stockton,  Allan  R. 
Kuhn,  Anthony 
Heath,  J.  Frank 
Howell,  Joseph  W. 
Bray,  T.  S. 


THE    BAND. 

(Winkler's  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.  Band.) 

Albert  Winkler,  Leader.    Jacob  Mayer. 
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Emil  Winkler. 
Gustav  Winkler. 
William  Winkler. 
William  Kirk. 
C.  Messerschmidt. 
M.  F.  Aledo. 
David  James. 

E. 


Samuel  Gamble. 
Gottwald  Winkler. 
Matt.  Hill. 
Alfred  Huddy. 
Ed.  McClurg. 
J.  Ruggaber. 
Geo.  Caraker. 
P.  Southwick. 


William  Oapple,  Baggage  Master. 
John  J.  Ford,  Caterer. 
George  Hettiger,  Jr.,  Barber. 


BOOK  SECOND. 


TRENTON'S  REMEMBRANCE  TO  RICHMOND'S 
HEROES. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine : — 

In  this  I  bury  all  unkindness." — ShaJcspeare. 

The  members  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  who  had 
been  the  recipients  of  the  kindly  attention  of  the 
ex-Confederate  organizations,  the  "  Old  First,"  the 
Otey  Battery,  and  the  Richmond  Howitzer  Asso- 
ciations, as  well  as  the  other  members  of  the  Post, 
determined  that  it  would  only  be  proper  to  ac- 
knowledge their  appreciation  of  the  generous  treat- 
ment received  by  the  visitors  to  Richmond  during 
their  stay  in  that  beautiful  city.  The  question 
was,  how  best  to  do  so ;  and  a  committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  procure  some  suitable  testimonial  for 
each  of  the  three  organizations.  The  committee 
appointed  was  composed  of  the  following :  Peter 
Wilkes,  William  Young,  Charles  H.  Seaman, 
James  C.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Adam  Exton,  J.  Hart  Brewer, 
Curlis  T.  Williams,  C.  P.  Barwis,  James  F.  Brooke, 
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Eli  K.  Ale,  James  Buchanan,  Edward  L.  Camp- 
bell, James  Withington,  Lafayette  Horner,  H.  D. 
Brock,  M.  D.,  Joseph  Lawton,  William  Hatton, 
Joseph  W.  Phillips  and  James  S.  McDanolds. 

The  remembrance  of  the  good  time  enjoyed  at 
Sanger  Halle,  and  the  excellent  refreshments  par- 
taken of,  suggested  that  a  gift  of  some  article  of 
home  manufacture  and  home  art  would  be  most 
appropriate,  and  to  the  minds  of  the  members  of 
the  committee  nothing  was  more  fitting  than  a 
specimen  of  the  peculiar  branch  of  industry  for 
which  Trenton  is  so  universally  noted — pottery. 
It  was  determined  to  present  each  of  the  organiza- 
tions with  the  best  sample,  procurable,  of  Trenton's 
pottery  and  decorative  art.  Punch  bowls,  from 
which  the  health  of  the  donors  and  recipients 
might  be  drunk,  as  occasion  might  warrant,  that 
would  bear  upon  their  surfaces  the  legend  of  the 
event  they  were  designed  to  celebrate,  were  chosen. 
They  were  of  the  finest  material,  and  were  manu- 
factured at  the  well-known  establishment  of  Mr. 
Isaac  Davis — the  Trenton  Pottery  Works.  The 
decoration  was  done  at  Mr.  Jesse  Deans',  on  Car- 
roll street,  and.  experts  say  that  the  work  thereon 
was  the  finest  ever  executed  in  the  city  of  Trenton. 
The  groundwork  was  pink ;  near  the  top,  on  the 
inside,  were  representations  of  bunches  of  grapes, 
with  vines  and  leaves,  and  at  the  bottom  were 
views  of.  the  State  capitol  of  New  Jersey  and  its 
grounds,  the   latter   being   executed   in   what  is 
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known  as  the  helio-ceramic  process.  The  decora- 
tions upon  the  exteriors  were  particularly  hand- 
some and  appropriate.  They  represented  :  Clasped 
hands,  the  Coats  of  Arms  of  New  Jersey  and  Vir- 
ginia, the  Grand  Army  and  Confederate  badges, 
knapsack  and  muskets,  with  the  figures  "  23," 
(the  number  of  Wilkes  Post.) 

Upon  the  first  were  two  knapsacks  having,  res- 
pectively, a  red  and  a  gray  blanket  strapped  to 
them,  and  two  muskets,  together  with  the  inscrip- 
tion "  From  Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  and  Auxiliary 
Corps,  Trenton,  N.  J.,  to  Old  First  Virginia  Infan- 
try, Richmond,  Va.,  February  22,  1882." 

The  second,  besides  the  representation  of  a  field 
piece,  bore  the  inscription  "  From  Wilkes  Post, 
G.  A.  R.,  and  Auxiliary  Corps,  Trenton,  N.  J.,  to 
Otey  Battery,  Richmond,  Va.}  Feb.  22,  1882." 

The  inscription  upon  the  third  was  "  From 
Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  and  Auxiliary  Corps,  Tren- 
ton, N.  J.,  to  Richmond  Howitzers,  Richmond,  Va., 
Feb.  22, 1882."  Besides  this  there  was  a  represen- 
tation of  a  howitzer. 

They  were  the  finest  that  could  be  procured, 
and  were  a  credit  to  the  manufacturer  and  deco- 
rator. 

On  Sunday  evening,  February  26th,  1882,  a 
committee,  consisting  of  Captain  Peter  Wilkes, 
William  Young,  Esq.,  Major  Richard  A.  Donnelly, 
Past  Post  Commander,  Hon.  John  Taylor,  Comrade 
E.  Hanson,  Hon.  J.  Hart  Brewer,  M.  C,  Judge 
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James  Buchanan,  Comrade  Curlis  T.  Williams, 
and  Jesse  Dean,  Esq.,  the  decorator,  left  Trenton 
for  Richmond  as  a  committee  from  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post,  to  present  the  bowls  to  the  organizations  for 
whom  they  were  intended.  The  bowls,  securely 
packed,  having  been  previously  forwarded  by  ex- 
press. 

The  committee  arrived  in  Richmond  on  Mon- 
day night,  and  on  the  following  evening  that 
famous  place,  Sanger  Halle,  was  again  the  scene 
of  festivity.  The  committee  was  met  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  associations  named,  and  the  acquain- 
tance formed  on  the  visit  of  the  Post,  in  October, 
was  renewed.  An  invitation  was  extended  to 
those  present  to  repair  to  the  banqueting  hall  by 
the  committee,  and  there  a  sumptuous  repast  con- 
fronted the  old  soldiers.  It  was  a  brilliant  scene, 
and  great  praise  is  due  the  Richmond  Committee 
for  the  manner  in  which  it  had  discharged  its 
onerous  duties.  The  committee  of  the  Richmond 
Associations  consisted  of  the  following  named  gen- 
tlemen :  Old  First  Virginia,  George  F.  Norton, 
William  H.  Keiningham,  A.  R.  Woodson,  J.  L. 
Meanly,  C.  T.  Loehr;  Richmond  Howitzers,  James 
T.  Grey,  John  L.  Booker,  R.  H.  Bosher ;  Otey  Bat- 
tery, C.  P.  Bridges,  M.  West,  J.  P.  McKinney. 

After  the  groaning  tables  had  been  relieved  of  a 
portion  of  the  burden  of  good  things,  both  solid 
and  liquid,  the  buzz  of  conversation  was  suddenly 
checked  by  Mr.  James  T.  Gray,  who  rapped  for  order. 
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Major  Robert  Stiles,  in  a  fine,  full,  yet  well  mod- 
ulated voice,  read  the  following  poem,  written 
by  Charles  Poindexter,  Esq.,  expressly  for  the 
occasion : 

Come,  friends  and  brothers,  fill  the  glass 
And  toast  the  shining  hours  that  pass, 
As  round  this  genial  board  we  meet 
The  guests  whom  here  to-night  we  greet. 
Who  come  with  offerings  in  their  hand 
Wrought  from  the  soil  of  their  own  land, 
Which,  fashioned  fair  with  cunning  skill, 
Attest  the  mutual  good  will 
That  on  this  gracious  feast  attends, 
Where  men,  once  foes,  now  meet  as  friends. 

•  As  brothers  of  a  common  land 

Here  on  our  hallowed  soil  we  stand, 

In  cannon-sound  of  where  we  stood 

Mid  war's  dread  scenes  of  death  and  blood, 

That  echoed  from  Mechanicsville 

And  thundered  back  from  Malvern  Hill : 

Whose  grassy  slopes  yet  bear  the  scar 

Inflicted  by  the  hand  of  war. 

But  Nature's  kindly  hand  hath  toiled 

On  every  field  by  carnage  soiled, 

And  deftly  spread  her  verdant  sod 

To  hide  the  plain  where  armies  trod ; 

Outpouring  from  her  genial  powers 

The  sweet  oblivion  of  flowers 

That  deck  the  grave  of  friend  and  foe, 

Who  now  no  longer  difference  know. 

What,  though  in  war's  embittered  strife 
We  lately  wagered  life  for  life, 
And  saw  the  lurid  summer  sun 
Go  down  on  battles  lost  and  won  ! 
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Yet  can  we  mingle  here  to-day 

When  gentle  peace  hath  gained  her  sway, 

And  look  each  in  the  other's  eyes 

With  such  regard  as  brave  men  prize: 

Pledging  in  our  flowing  bowls 

The  peace  that  reigneth  in  our  souls : 

The  souls  of  us,  who  fought  and  bled, 

And  left  on  every  field  our  dead. 

'Twas  bravely  met  and  fought — the  rest 

We  left  to  God,  who  knoweth  best. 

Once  foes,  now  friends,  a  brother  band, 
While  peace  and  plenty  crown  our  land ! 
And  what  hath  wrought  this  magic  change 
That  skeptic  hearts  may  well  deem  strange? 
Thank  God  !  for  memory  of  a  name 
From  whom  our  common  glory  came, 
When  Washington,  on  Yorktown's  height, 
Wrought  deeds  of  glory  and  of  might; 
Where  Jersey,  at  Virginia's  side, 
Marched  on  to  crush  the  foeman's  pride, 
And  saw  the  sun  of  freedom  rise 
With  glorious  promise  in  his  eyes. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  reading  of  Mr.  Poin- 
dexter's  beautiful  poem  there  was  an  outburst  of 
applause — genuine,  whole-souled  and  earnest — 
which  was  joined  in  by  all  present. 

The  chairman,  Mr.  Gray,  then  read  a  letter 
from  Colonel  James  S.  Browning,  the  Governor's 
Private  Secretary,  acknowledging,  for  the  Gover- 
nor, the  receipt  of  an  invitation  to  be  present,  and 
regretting  that,  owing  to  sickness,  His  Excellency 
was  unable  to  attend. 

Captain  Peter  Wilkes,  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post, 
read  the  following  letter  from  Hon.  John  Taylor : 
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Trenton,  N.  J.,  February  25th,  1882. 
General  Peyton  Wise  and  Gentlemen  of  the  Committee : 
Dear  Sirs  : 

Having  been  one  of  the  committee  delegated  by  our  Post  to 
visit  your  city  on  an  agreeable  mission ;  therefore,  the  fact  that 
circumstances  have  arisen  which  precludes  my  absence  from 
Trenton  at  this  time  (and  which  will  be  explained  by  my  com- 
rades) must  serve  me  as  an  apology  for  the  questionable  propriety 
of  addressing  you  this  letter.  But  I  desire  in  this  manner  to  ex- 
press to  you,  some  measure  of  the  gratitude  which  our  people  feel 
towards  the  citizens  of  your  proudly  historic  city,  for  the  hospit- 
able manner  in  which  you  received  our  boys  on  the  recent  re- 
union of  the  "  old  thirteen."  Your  action  was  nobly  characteristic 
of  the  true  soldier,  and  is  touchingly  implanted  in  the  hearts  of 
50,000  Jerseymen  who  followed  her  flag  on  dangerous  fields. 
This  feeling  is  deepened  by  the  circumstance  that  these  attentions 
came  from  the  remnants  of  organizations  that  were  conspicuous  in 
maintaining  the  powers  of  Virginia  in  war,  and  from  the  men  who 
followed  your  gallant  Pickett  in  that  famous  and  final  charge  at 
Gettysburg. 

Finally  permit  me  to  express  my  deep  regret  that  I  cannot  be 
with  you  in  person,  a  pleasure  I  have  long  desired.  In  fact  I 
once  started  to  walk  to  Kichmond,  and  got  as  far  as  a  point  be- 
tween Centreville  and  Manassas,  when  I  suddenly  concluded  to 
go  back  and  "see  you  later,"  and  now  I  am  once  more  disap- 
pointed. In  conclusion  let  me  thank  you  in  the  name  of  all  our 
citizens,  and  propose  this  sentiment,  suggested  by  the  memory  of 
other  times,  and  which  ought  to  be  given  with  the  last  draught 
from  punch  bowl  number  three :  Trenton,  the  dawn  of  national 
hope — Yorktown  its  full  realization — God  bless  Virginia  and  New 
Jersey  for  their  parts  in  freeing  America. 

I  am,  dear  sirs,  with  great  respect, 

Yours  truly, 

JOHN  TAYLOR 

Addresses  were  made  by  Colonel  Thomas  J. 
Evans,  Hon.  J.  Hart  Brewer,  General  E.  H.  Lane, 
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Carlton  McCarthy,  Esq.,  and  Captain  D.  N. 
Walker;  after  which  the  Veterans  of  the  Blue  and 
of  the  Gray  adjourned  to  the  spacious  hall  above 
The  banquet  was  one  of  those  festive  occasions  in 
which  the  feast  of  reason  and  flow  of  soul  were  so 
mingled  that  naught  but  unalloyed  good  fellow- 
ship and  harmony  could  possibly  exist. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  I  know 
She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifts,  she  looks  from  me,  are  packed  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already." 

Shakspeare. 

The  mission  entrusted  to  the  committee  from 
Aaron  Wilkes  Post  had  yet  to  be  performed.  It 
was  a  dual  one.  The  principal,  if  one  was  to  have 
precedence  over  the  other,  was  to  obtain  the  prom- 
ise of  a  visit  from  the  Veterans  of  Richmond — the 
boys  of  the  Gray — to  Trenton.  The  other  was  to 
present  a  souvenir  to  each  of  the  three  organ- 
izations which  had  received  the  Post  with  such 
cordiality,  and  treated  the  members  so  royally  on 
the  occasion  of  their  recent  visit  to  their  beautiful 
city. 

The  first  duty  was  performed  by  the  presenta- 
tion of  a  written  invitation  from  the  Post  to  the 
"  Old  First,"  the  Otey  Battery,  and  the  Richmond 
Howitzer  Associations,  to  visit  Trenton,  New  Jer- 
sey, on  April  twelfth,  when  a  fitting  reception 
would  be  tendered  them. 

Headquarters  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  No.  23,  G.  A.  R. 

Trenton,  N.  J.,  February  15th,  1882. 
O.  T.  Loehr,  Esq.,  Secretary  Old  First   Va.  Inf.  Association,  Rich- 
mond, Va. 
Dear  Sir  : 

In  accordance  with  a  resolution  unanimously  passed  by  Aaron 
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Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  I  have  the  honor  to  extend  to  the  Old  First 
Va.  Inf't.  Association  a  hearty  invitation  to  visit  us  on  the  12th 
of  April  next.     Hoping  to  have  a  favorable  reply  I  am 
Yours  very  respectfully, 

E.  V.  KICHABDS, 

Adjutant. 

A  similar  invitation,  with  the  exception  of  the 
change  of  name,  was  delivered  by  the  committee 
to  the  other  two  associations. 

On  entering  the  fine  hall  the  first,  and  most 
conspicuous,  objects  which  met  the  eye  were  the 
three  bowls,  previously  described,  placed  upon 
tables  on  the  stage. 

Captain  Peter  Wilkes,  to  whom  was  delegated 
the  duty  of  presenting  the  gifts,  performed  it.  He 
said  : 

"  Soldiers  of  old  Virginia,  Veterans  of  Otey  Battery,  Howitzer 
Association  and  the  Old  First  Infantry,  but  a  few  short  months 
since,  it  was  our  good  fortune  to  be  your  guests.  We  came  among 
you  strangers ;  although  I  doubt  not  we  have  often  met  before, 
possibly  at  Manassas,  Malvern  Hill,  Yorktown,  Williamsburg, 
Fair  Oaks  or  Antietam ;  when  introductions,  though  fashionable, 
were  very  undesirable,  and  compliments  passed  with  shells  and 
canister;  and  instead  of  the  juice,  you  sent  us  the  grapes  them- 
selves. Your  reception  upon  our  last  visit,  I  am  pleased  to  say, 
differed  vastly  from  the  one  you  gave  us  in  '62.  Although,  if  my 
memory  serves  me  correctly,  you  did,  about  that  time,  entertain 
quite  a  number  of  our  people  in  Kichmond,  and  presented  them 
to  a  great  many  of  your  citizens,  among  the  number  was  a  Miss 
Libby,  though  of  that  I  am  not  positive,  but  am  sure  the  last  name 
was  Prison.  'Twas  a  miss  somewhere,  and  from  a  brother-in-law 
who  was  one  of  the  captured  party,  I  learned  he  would  rather 
have  been  missed  than  not.  I  noticed  upon  our  last  visit  that 
your  Mayor's  very  gentlemanly  and  courteous  welcome  extended 
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in  that  grand  old  Southern  style,  so  characteristic  of  your  people, 
whose  very  gestures  were  proof  positive  that  he  meant  just  what 
he  said,  when  he  tendered  us  the  hospitalities  and  freedom  of  your 
city,  was  quite  at  variance  with  that  given  my  comrades  a  few 
years  ago,  besides  an  introduction  to  Libby  Prison  and  Belle  Isle, 
they  had  to  be  content  with  close  confinement.  You  doubtless 
did  this  to  keep  them  out  of  mischief.  Speaking  for  myself  I 
might  say  I  should  rather  you  had  missed  me;  for  at  Williams- 
burg you  put  a  limp  in  a  leg  of  mine  I  would  prefer  you  had  left 
out,  and  which,  for  the  past  nineteen  years,  I  have  been  trying  to 
get  out,  but  have  not,  as  yet,  succeeded. 

"  In  a  grave  yard,  back  at  Trenton,  stands  a  marble  shaft, 
upon  whose  surface  is  carved  the  name  of  Wilkes.  Beneath  that 
shaft  and  within  that  silent  tomb,  rests  all  that  remains  of  my 
brother.  At  Williamsburg  he  fell  to  rise  no  more.  A  pious  old 
mother,  whose  gray  hairs  and  feeble  step  indicate  her  near  ap- 
proach to  the  end  of  time,  waits,  like  many  of  yours  in  the  South, 
for  the  last  trumpet  to  sound,  when  the  grave  shall  give  up  its 
dead  and  mothers  join  their  sons  in  that  happy  world  beyond. 
The  silence  of  our  noble  dead,  mingled  with  yours,  is  eloquent 
pleading  that  such  scenes  may  never  occur  again.  I  pray  to  God 
they  never  will.  Gentlemen  your  last  welcome  won  our  hearts 
and  cemented  a  friendship  which  death  alone  can  sever.  It  estab- 
lished the  fact,  also,  that  the  followers  of  Grant  and  Lee  can  be 
bound  by  the  silken  cord  of  friendship,  and  that  the  Veterans  of 
Johnston,  Pickett  and  Stonewall  Jackson,  can  be  as  hospitable  in 
Richmond  as  they  were  invincible  at  the  heights  of  Fredericks- 
burg ;  and  that  the  Blue  and  the  Gray  can  be  as  sincere  friends  as 
they  were  bitter  enemies.  That  your  Lee  was  a  strategist,  and 
your  Jackson  a  fighter,  many  a  hard  campaign  forced  us  to  admit; 
and,  did  we  not  know  differently,  we  should  have  thought  they 
planned  our  last  reception.  We  were  met  by  your  committee 
with  the  toast  "  Here's  to  the  Old  Flag,  '  God  bless  it.' "  That, 
with  the  hearty  and  grand  old-fashioned  welcome  by  your  honor- 
able Mayor,  completely  captured  us.  Then  we  were  marched  to 
Sanger  Halle  and  again  welcomed  ;  this  time  punched  and  feasted. 
The  man  who  made  that  punch  must  be  very  nearly  related  to,  or 
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is  himself,  the  manufacturer  of  nectar.  His  recipe  I  should  judge 
to  be  about  six  parts  sugar,  four  parts  lemon,  eighty-five  parts 
whiskey,  five  parts  ice.  But  before  mixing  I  think  he  set  the  ice 
in  the  sun  to  dry  the  water  out,  for  fear  it  might  weaken  the 
punch  too  much,  then  he  added  a  little  more  whiskey,  then  bottled 
it  that  it  might  gain  triple  strength  with  age,  then  painted  it  to 
conceal  its  strength.  His  labor  being  done  he  just  sat  down  with 
a  knowing  wink  and  self  satisfied  air,  and  waited  for  the  Yanks 
to  come.  That's  what  we  call  strategy.  After  the  Yanks  smiled 
once  or  twice  they  fell  an  easy  and  willing  prey.  After  returning 
home  we  determined  to  send  to  each  of  the  organizations  that 
made  our  visit  so  pleasant  a  souvenir  of  some  kind,  and  finally 
decided  to  make  it  a  bowl.  But  a  question  arose,  did  we  have 
anything  of  our  local  manufacture  strong  enough  to  hold  your 
punch  ?  We,  however,  risked  it,  and  ordered  crockery  of  Trenton 
manufacture  and  artistic  design  and  finish,  thinking,  if  you 
allowed  it  to  remain  in  them  long  enough  'twould  be  your  own 
fault  if  it  did  break  them.  Now  gentlemen,  allow  me  to  present 
you  of  the  Old  First  Virginia  Infantry,  Otey  Battery,  and  the 
Howitzer  Association,  on  behalf  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  and  the 
Auxiliary  Corps,  a  punch  bowl  each,  and  express  a  hope  that  the 
friendship  formed  on  this  occasion  may  exist  forever.  Here's  to 
the  Veterans  of  old  Virginia.  Here's  to  the  Blue  and  the  Gray, 
and  I  trust  the  differences  that  once  existed  have  forever  passed 
away." 

Major  Robert  Stiles,  on  behalf  of  the  Richmond 
associations,  received  the  bowls  in  an  eloquent 
response. 

Addresses  were  also  made  by  Hon.  J.  Hart 
Brewer,  General  Peyton  Wise  and  Colonel  Thomas 
J.  Evans.  They  were  brief,  but  timely  and  whole- 
souled  remarks,  that  betokened,  in  the  manner  of 
their  delivery,  far  better  than  their  appearance 
in  cold  ink  and  paper,  the  earnestness  of  the 
speakers. 
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This  closed  the  presentation,  and  next  day  the 
committee,  bearing  with  it  an  assurance  that  the 
Boys  »in  Gray  would  make  a  campaign  to  New 
Jersey,  left  for  home,  carrying  greetings  and 
good  wishes  to  their  fellow  veterans  who  wore  the 
blue. 


BOOK  THIRD. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

His  marches  are  expedient  to  this  town, 

His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident.— Shakspeare. 

Trenton,  like  Richmond,  has  battles  of  which 
it  can  boast.  Over  one  hundred  and  six  years 
ago,  upon  the  very  thoroughfares  in  which  the 
hum  and  bustle  of  business  is  heard,  one  frosty 
morning — the  one  succeeding  Christmas,  while 
the  Hessian  troops  were  sleeping  off  the  effects  of 
their  celebration  of  the  Christmas  festival — the 
advance  guard  of  Washington's  Army  surprised 
the  pickets  on  the  northern  limits  of  the  town, 
took  the  garrison  by  surprise,  and,  after  a  short, 
sharp  and  decisive  engagement,  put  the  hireling 
mercenaries  of  Great  Britain  to  flight,  and  killed 
their  brave  commander,  Colonel  Rahl,  as  well  as 
a  large  number  of  his  men,  captured  the  greater 
portion  of  the  command,  and  won  the  battle  of 
Trenton.  The  result  of  that  battle  was  to  bid  the 
tide  of  disaster,  which  was,   to  all   appearances, 
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flowing  with  relentlessness  over  and  upon  the 
hopes  and  efforts  of  American  freemen.  "  thus  far 
shalt  thou  go  and  no  farther."  Unlike  the  tide 
which  was  forbidden  to  wet  the  feet  of  a  Saxon 
monarch,  the  tide  of  defeat  was  stayed,  and  it  has 
been  conceded  by  historians  that  the  battle  of 
Trenton  was  the  turning  point  of  the  Revolution. 
At  Trenton,  a  century  since,  the  troops  of  New 
Jersey  and  Virginia  fought  side  by  side,  under  the 
same  flag,  and  nobly  did  both  play  their  respec- 
tive parts.  The  Jersey  line  aided  in  driving  the 
British  from  their  position  in  the  centre  of  the 
town,  or  rather  village,  as  it  then  was,  and  when 
the  flying  Hessians  made  an  attempt  to  escape  in 
the  direction  of  Princeton,  "  Hand's  regiment  of 
riflemen  was  thrown,  by  General  Washington,  in 
front  of  them,  and  a  body  of  Virginia  troops  was 
dispatched  to  gain  the  left."  On  this  occasion  one 
of  the  aides-de-camp  of  General  Washington  was 
Colonel  George  Baylor,  who  was  born  in  Hanover 
county,  Virginia,  and  it  must  not  be  forgotten 
that  the  great  general,  the  father  of  his  country, 
the  hero  of  Trenton,  was  also  a  native  Virginian. 
The  glory  of  the  one  was  the  glory  of  the  other. 
It  was  a  common  glory,  and  the  events  which  are 
to  be  related  in  this  account  of  the  "  Campaign  of 
the  Gray  "  are  likewise  a  halo  of  glory  cast  around 
the  escutcheon  of  both  States,  around  the  memory 
of  the  men  who,  like  their  ancestors,  marched  side 
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by  side  upon  the  battle  field  of  Trenton — the  men 
of  New  Jersey  and  Virginia. 

The  invitations  extended  by  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post  to  the  Old  First  Virginia  Infantry,  the  Otey 
Battery  and  the  Richmond  Howitzer  Associations 
were  accepted,  and  preparations  were  made  to 
visit  Trenton,  in  accordance  therewith.  Accord- 
ingly the  Ex-Confederates  made  preparation  for  a 
northern  campaign,  and  determined  to  leave 
Richmond  at  five  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  Wed- 
nesday, April  twelfth. 

On  the  previous  day  the  following  order  was 
issued : 

Headquarters  Veteran  Corps,  A.  N.  V.,  First  Virginia 

Regiment,  Howitzer,  and  Otey  Battery  Associations. 
Richmond,  Va.,  April  11th,  1882. 
Special  Order  No. — : 

In  obedience  to  orders,  the  "Officer  in  Charge"  hereby  assumes 
command  of  the  forces  about  to  move  on  Trenton  to  visit  the 
noble  veterans  of  Wilkes  Post,  of  the  "Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic." 

The  following  appointments  are  announced :  Adjutant,  H.  T. 
Miller;  Quartermaster,  Polk  Miller;  Aids,  A.  R.  Woodson, 
James  T.  Gray. 

The  following  committees  are  herebv  vested  with  full  authority 
to  act  on  behalf  of  their  respective  organizations  in  making  our 
proposed  visit  as  pleasant  and  agreeable  to  our  friends  and  our- 
selves as  possible : 

For  the  First  Virginia  Association — A.  R.  Woodson,  C.  T. 
Loehr,  E.  Chalkley. 

For  Howitzer  Association — Polk  Miller,  G.  H.  Poindexter,  J. 
B.  Lambert. 

For  Otey  Battery  Association— M.  West,  Watt  Taylor,  C.  C. 
Bridges. 
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The  command  will  assemble  at  Elba  station,  provided  with 
proper  tickets,  on  Wednesday,  April  12th,  at  5  A.  M. 

As  this  is  a  mission  of  peace  and  good-will  to  meet  a  once 
brave  and  honorable  foe,  now  our  generous  friends,  the  "  Officer 
in  Charge"  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  whole  party  should  be 
breveted  "colonels,"  and  to  prevent  any  embarrassment  on  the 
part  of  our  friends  in  giving  us  appropriate  titles,  any  one  desiring 
to  assume  that  title  is  at  liberty  to  do  so. 

D.  N.  WALKER, 

Officer  in  Charge. 
HENRY  T.  MILLER, 

Adjutant. 

Like  good  soldiers,  at  the  appointed  hour  every 
man  had  reported  at  the  rendezvous — the  Elba 
Station — and  upon  the  arrival  of  the  train,  when 
the  command  had  boarded  it,  the  "  Campaign  of 
the  Gray"  was  commenced,  and  the  movement 
upon  Trenton  was  begun.  The  vicissitudes  of  the 
journey  were  many  and  dangerous,  but  all  of 
them — collisions,  smash-ups  and  the  thousand  and 
one  incidents  which  go  to  make  up  the  excitement 
of  a  railroad  journey — were,  happily,  safely  passed 
over.  It  would  be  a  task  too  herculean  for  the  fee- 
ble pen  of  the  writer  to  describe  the  occurrences — 
the  stories  told,  the  plans  and  plots  formed — upon 
that  memorable  day.  It  will  do,  however,  to  say, 
that  the  flying  column  met  with  no  obstruction 
until  it  reached  Philadelphia.  Now,  Philadelphia 
is  opposite  New  Jersey,  and  as  it  has  been  chron- 
cled  (history  does  not  say  by  whom)  that  New 
Jersey  is  out  of  the  Union,  and  is  a  kingdom  unto 
herself,   some,  unkindly,  saying  that  it  was   the 
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Kingdom  of  Camden  and  Amboy,  but  is  now  a 
conquered  province  and  is  annexed  to  Pennsyl- 
vania, here  the  defenders  of  the  "Sacred  Sand" 
intercepted  the  invaders  from  the  "  Sacred  Soil," 
and  demanded  an  unconditional  surrender.  These 
defenders  had  learned  how  the  campaigners  of 
the  Blue  had  been  captured  in  Richmond,  and  a 
full  retaliation  had  been  decided  upon.  There 
was  no  help  for  the  campaigners  of  the  Gray,  they 
were  surrounded,  to  resist  would  have  been  folly, 
and  believing  the  old  maxim,  "  discretion  is 
the  better  part  of  valor,"  to  be  both  wise  and  true, 
they  submitted  with  good  grace.  After  a  journey 
of  some  thirty  miles  through  the  fertile  fields  of 
the  Land  of  Penn,  the  Delaware  river  was  reached 
and  crossed,  and  the  train  arrived  in  Trenton. 
On  its  approaching  the  depot  the  booming  of  can- 
non is  heard,  and  it  is  continued  during  the  time 
the  captors  and  captives  alight  from  the  train  and 
form  upon  the  station  platform.  At  the  station 
the  Commander  of  the  Post,  members  of  the  com- 
mittee and  a  number  of  Trenton's  most  prominent 
citizens,  greeted  the  visitors,  and  assured  them 
that,  although  they  were  captives,  yet  they  might 
rest  assured  they  would  be  treated  with  all  the 
consideration  due  their  unfortunate  position.  One 
of  the  unfortunates,  a  member  of  the  legal  pro- 
fession, with  a  sigh  of  patient  resignation,  and  in 
no  Savage  tone,  was  heard  to  ejaculate  "  Necessitas 
non  habet  legem? 
6 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  You  would  have  thought  the  very  windows  spake, 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage;  and  that  all  the  walls, 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once, — 
Jesu  preserve  thee,  welcome." — Shakspeare. 

Thousands  had  congregated  on  Clinton  avenue 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Pennsylvania  railroad  sta- 
tion, and  long  before  the  arrival  of  the  train  which 
bore  the  guests  of  Trenton's  Veterans  arrived, 
the  scene  was  an  animated  one.  A  section  of  ar- 
tillery from  the  State  Arsenal,  which  was  posted 
upon  the  eminence  at  the  northerly  side  of  the 
station,  was  ready  to  fire  a  salute  in  honor  of  the 
Campaigners  of  the  Gray.  Citizens,  old  and  young, 
rich  and  poor,  of  both  sexes,  on  foot  and  in  carriages, 
crowded  the  approach  to  the  station  and  lined  the 
sidewalks.  Both  posts  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  the  Trenton  Battalion  of  the  Seventh 
Regiment,  National  Guard,  a  detachment  of  police 
officers,  and  Winkler's  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G. 
N.  J.  Band  were  formed  on  Clinton  avenue,  and 
Trenton  was  ready  to  welcome,  heartily  welcome, 
the  brave  Virginians. 

Suddenly,  from  the  artillery,  came  a  flash,  a 
volume  of  smoke,  and  the    loud,  familiar  report 
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of  a  cannon  which,  followed  by  others  in  quick 
succession,  informed  the  anxious  multitude  that 
the  committee,  with  the  guests,  had  arrived.  A 
salute  of  thirty-eight  guns  was  fired.  It  was  a 
national  salute,  a  gun  for  every  State  in  the  Union, 
and  all  of  them  for  Virginia,  on  this  occasion. 
But  little  time  was  spent  upon  the  station  plat- 
form, for  the  old  soldiers  of  the  south  had  not  for- 
gotten that  promptness  in  the  execution  of  orders  is 
one  of  the  characteristics  of  the  true  soldier,  and 
the  order  to  "  fall  in  "  was  obeyed  with  alacrity. 
Headed  by  Winkler's  Band,  the  Reception  Com- 
mittee and  the  members  of  the  Old  First  Virginia 
Infantry,  Otey  Battery  and  the  Richmond  Howit- 
zers, late  Confederate  States  Army,  marched  out 
on  Clinton  avenue,  and  were  greeted  with  cheer 
after  cheer  from  the  assembled  citizens.  On  they 
marched,  past  the  organizations  which  were  drawn 
up  in  line,  receiving  a  salute — the  military  being 
at  "present  arms,"  and  the  veterans  with  hands 
to  the  visors  of  their  caps,  and  cheers.  At  the  end 
of  the  line  the  Boys  of  the  Gray  halted  and 
formed  line,  while  the  home  organizations  march- 
ed past,  the  Boys  in  Blue,  receiving,  in  addition 
to  a  salute,  an  old  time  Confederate  yell.  There 
have  been  grander  and  more  imposing  spectacles, 
but  none  more  touching  or  more  soul-stirring  to  the 
parties  most  concerned  than  was  that  simple  ex- 
change of  compliments — the  loud,  boisterous  north- 
ern cheer,  and  the  shrill,  piercing  southern  yell. 
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When  the  Trenton  associations  had  passed  their 
guests  the  line  of  march  was  taken  up  in  the  fol- 
lowing order : 

Detachment  of  Police,  Chief  McChesney  com- 
manding. 
Captain  Uriel  B.  Titus,  Commander  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post  No.  23,  G.  A.  R.,  Marshal,  and  Captain 
W.  H.  Bilbee,  Company  B,  Seventh  Regi- 
ment, N.  G.  N.  J.,  Assistant  Marshal. 
Winkler's  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.  Band. 
Lieutenant  Colonel  Benjamin  F.  Chambers,  com- 
manding Seventh  Regiment  N.  G. 
N.  J.,  and  Staff. 
Company  D,  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.,  Cap- 
tain M.  Hurley  commanding. 
Company  B,  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.,  Lieu- 
tenant G.  Forman  commanding. 
Company  A,  Seventh  Regiment  N.  G.  N.  J.,  Cap- 
tain W.  H.  Skirm  commanding. 
Bayard  Post  No.  8,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 

McClurg's  Drum  and  Flute  Corps. 

Aaron  Wilkes  Post  No.  23,  Grand  Army  of  the 

Republic. 

The  Reception  Committee. 

Old   First   Virginia  Infantry,  Otey  Battery   and 

Richmond  Howitzer  Associations. 

Citizens. 

Carriages  containing  Citizens. 

The  sidewalks  were  lined  with  citizens,  and  as 

the  procession  passed  there  were  cheers  from  the 
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men  and  smiles  and  waving  of  handkerchiefs  by 
the  ladies.  Flags  and  mottoes  met  the  eye  at 
almost  every  step.  Among  the  many  mottoes 
were  "  Welcome !  Virginians,"  "  Welcome  !  Blue 
and  Gray  ;  Peace  and  Reconciliation,"  "  Welcome 
Heroes,"  and  others  too  numerous  to  mention,  but 
all  expressive  of  honor  to  the  soldiers  of  the  Blue 
and  Gray,  and  welcome  to  the  guests. 

The  route  of  the  parade  was:  Up  Clinton  to 
Perry,  Perry  to  Southard,  Southard  to  Ewing, 
Ewing  to  State,  to  City  Hall,  up  Greene  to  Five 
Points,  down  Warren  to  State,  to  Calhoun  and 
countermarch  on  State  to  Greene,  through  Greene 
to  Bridge,  through  Bridge  to  Warren,  to  the  Tren- 
ton House. 

The  very  air  was  laden  with  expressions  of  good 
will,  and  the  visitors  could  not  but  be  touched 
with  the  warm-hearted  and  most  affectionate  re- 
ception accorded  them.  As  the  parade  passed  the 
State  Normal  and  Model  Schools  it  was  saluted 
by  the  young  lady  students  with  waving  hand- 
kerchiefs and  the  salute  was  acknowledged  by 
cheering  all  along  the  column.  The  "  Swamp 
Angel,"  which  had  hurled  destruction  into  Charles- 
ton from  the  swamps  on  Morris  Island,  but  which 
had  burst  in  its  work  of  carnage,  lay  silent  and 
harmless  upon  its  pedestal,  and  was  pointed  out 
to  the  "  Campaigners  of  the  Gray,"  several  of  whom 
had  heard  it  speak  in  the  days  gone  by  forever. 
The  America  Fire  Company  had  run  its  engine 
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out  upon  the  sidewalk,  and  saluted  the  procession 
by  ringing  its  fire  bell  as  well  as  the  bells  on  the 
hose  carriage.  At  the  railroad  crossing  on  State 
street  were  two  locomotives,  decked  with  bunting, 
which  saluted  the  parade  by  ringing  their  bells- 
It  was  near  this  spot  that,  at  the  battle  of  Tren- 
ton, the  body  of  Virginia  troops  had  flanked  the 
flying  Hessians.  Senator  Taylor's  (the  Chairman 
of  the  Reception  Committee)  residence  on  East 
State  street  was  noticeable  for  its  decorations.  In 
fact,  all  along  the  route  the  exception  was  to  see 
an  undecorated  house. 

An  immense  throng  had  assembled  at  the  City 
Hall,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  the  several 
organizations  were  moved  into  close  column  in 
front  of  that  building.  The  visitors  were  in  front, 
nearest  the  steps.  The  cheering  of  the  multitude 
attested  how  welcome  were  the  "  Boys  in  Gray." 
After  quiet  had  been,  in  a  measure,  restored,  Hon. 
John  Taylor,  Chairman  of  the  Reception  Commit- 
tee, introduced  the  guests  to  Ex-Mayor  Wesley 
Creveling,  to  whom  the  pleasant  duty  of  bidding 
them  welcome  had  been  entrusted  by  the  Mayor — ■ 
Hon.  G.  D.  W.  Vroom — whom  business  had  called 
away  from  the  city. 

Senator  Taylor  said : 

"Mayor  Creveling:  I  have  the  pleasure  to  present  to  you  the 
guests  from  the  city  of  Kichmond.  These  guests  are  old  soldiers, 
paying  a  return  visit  to  Wilkes  Post,  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Bepublic." 
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Ex-Mayor  Creveling  welcomed  the  guests  as 
follows : 

"  Gentlemen  op  Richmond  : 

"  On  behalf  of  the  Mayor,  who  is  unavoidably  absent,  it  becomes 
my  privilege  and  pleasure  to  extend  to  you  the  hospitalities  of  the 
city  of  Trenton.  The  fraternal  feeling  which  has  brought  you 
hither  is  sufficient  to  insure  from  us  a  fraternal  greeting.  We 
cordially  bid  you  welcome.  There  is  something  in  the  fact  of  your 
presence  here  to-day — in  this  meeting  of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray — 
which  touches  our  hearts  most  deeply.  We  are  pained — and  we 
know  you  reciprocate  this  feeling— we  are  pained  to  reflect  that 
we  were  once  enemies,  but  we  rejoice  most  heartily  to  know  that 
we  are  again  friends  and  brethren.  Gentlemen,  the  veterans  of 
the  recent  war,  whose  especial  guests  you  are,  will  be  warmly 
seconded  by  the  citizens  of  Trenton  in  every  endeavor  to  make 
your  visit  a  pleasant  one.  We  have  no  beautiful  works  of  art, 
gorgeous  palaces  or  magnificent  public  buildings  to  delight  your 
gaze  or  gratify  your  taste,  but  let  me  assure  you  that  so  long  as 
you  remain  within  our  borders  our  homes  and  our  hearts  are  open 
to  you." 

Mayor  Creveling's  address  was  received  with  an 
outburst  of  applause  by  those  to  whom  it  was  ad- 
dressed, and  the  welcome  extended,  and  the  sen- 
timents expressed,  were  endorsed  by  the  enthusi- 
astic cheering  from  the  assembled  citizens. 

Major  Charles  S.  Stringfellow,  of  the  Richmond 
Howitzer  Association,  replied  on  behalf  of  the 
"  Boys  in  Gray."  His  remarks  were  substantially 
as  follows : 

"  On  behalf  of  the  several  whilom  Confederate  organizations  who 
are  represented  here  to-day,  I  beg  leave  to  thank  you  most  heart- 
ily for  the  cordial  welcome  you  have  given  us  to  your  beautiful 
city,  and  to  the  homes  and  hospitality  of  its  good  people.     We 
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those  words,  so  full  of  loyalty,  good  will  and  fra- 
ternal affection,  came  direct  from  the  heart,  not 
his  and  his  companions  alone,  hut  that  they  are 
the  sentiments  of  the  large  majority,  aye,  almost 
the  entire  people  of  the  South. 

The  parade  was  resumed.  At  the  Children's 
Home  the  little  ones  crowded  to  the  gate  of  the 
institution,  and,  with  their  infantile  voices,  wel- 
comed the  visitors.  The  Harmony  Engine  Com- 
pany manned  their  engine  and  saluted  the  proces- 
sion by  ringing  their  bells.  The  American  House 
was  tastefully  decorated.  The  Trenton  House, 
the  headquarters  of  the  "  Boys  of  the  Gray,"  dis- 
played the  motto,  "  Welcome!  Virginians,"  as  well 
as  National  flags  and  the  well-known  State  flag  of 
Virginia,  with  its  motto  "Sic  Semper  Tyrannus." 
The  State  Capitol,  too,  wTas  handsomely  decorated 
with  bunting.  The  Good  Will  Fire  Company  fired 
a  salute  from  a  small  piece  of  ordnance  placed 
upon  the  roof,  and  had  its  flag,  with  the  words 
"Good  Will,"  stretched  across  the  street.  The 
Delaware  Engine  and  Washington  Hook  and 
Ladder  Companies'  houses  were  also  decorated, 
and  rang  their  bells  as  the  procession  passed. 
The  residences  of  Ex-Mayor  Rice,  Adam  Exton, 
Esq.,  the  hotel  of  Comrade  William  Mend  ham 
and  other  citizens  were  decorated  with  much  taste, 
but  space  will  not  admit  of  a  description ;  there 
were  so  many  decorations  worthy  of  special  notice 
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that  it  would   fill   more  pages  than  there  are  to 
spare  to  describe  them. 

The  march  was  a  long  one,  and  some  of  the 
members  of  Wilkes  Post  said  that  they  were  re- 
venged, in  that  particular,  at  least.  Upon  arriv- 
ing at  the  Trenton  House  the  guests  partook  of 
supper.  <  After  supper  a  visit  was  paid  to  the  Ex- 
position of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  in  Taylor  Hall 
Assembly  Rooms.  Here  the  campaigners  of  the 
Gray  and  those  of  the  Blue  mingled  with  the  fair 
ladies  and  friends  of  the  sterner  sex,  but  the  lions 
of  the  evening  were  the  boys  who  wore  the  Gray. 
After  a  couple  of  hours  spent  in  interchange  of 
civilities,  renewing  the  friendships  made  at  Rich- 
mond, and  enjoying  themselves  thoroughly,  the 
Southern  soldier  boys  were  once  more  reminded 
that  they  were  captives,  and  after  ascertaining  that 
none  of  them  had  escaped,  they  were  conveyed 
under  guard,  headed  by  Winkler's  Band,  to  the 
Trenton  House. 
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warmly  reciprocate  the  kind  sentiments  you  have  been  pleased  to 
express,  and  earnestly  hope  that  this  occasion  may  be  so  improved 
in  the  cultivation  of  mutual  respect  and  good  will  that  it  may  long 
be  remembered  with  pleasure  by  us  all. 

"Certainly,  the  distinguished  consideration  we  have  received  at 
your  hands,  adds  no  little  to  the  significance  of  the  kind  and 
graceful  invitation  extended  to  us  by  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  of 
the  Grand  Army  of  the  Kepublic,  and  we  feel,  sir,  that  "  it  is  good 
for  us  to  be  here."  It  is  good  to  lay  aside  the  jealousies,  the 
bickerings  and  selfish  feelings  which  more  or  less  mark  the  daily 
routine  of  business  life,  and  attend  the  struggle  for  wealth  and 
power  and  place — for  the  enjoyment  of  the  many  pleasures  of  eye 
and  ear  and  taste,  provided  for  us  by  the  generous  hospitality  of 
our  fellow  citizens  of  Trenton.  It  is  better  that  those  of  us  who 
have  recently  met  in  Virginia  shall  have  another  opportunity  to 
let  acquaintance  ripen  into  the  full  fruit  of  lasting  friendship.  It 
is  best  of  all,  that  the  unaffected  kindness  and  fraternal  regard 
which  have  greeted  our  arrival  in  your  historic  capital,  should 
give  to  the  good  people  of  New  Jersey  and  Virginia,  and  our  fel- 
low citizens  everywhere,  another  assurance  that  there  is  no  longer 
any  cause  of  quarrel  between  those  who  have  triumphed  with  the 
Blue,  and  those  who  went  down  in  defeat  with  the  Gray;  that  the 
bitter  passions  and  prejudices  born  in  the  gloom  of  our  unhappy 
civil  war,  have  at  last  withered  under  the  bright,  warm  rays  of  a 
genuine,  and  I  trust,  a  lasting  Peace.  The  season  of  doubt  and 
distrust,  and  unkindness,  has  been  long,  and  dark,  and  dreary, 
but  at  last  we  can,  this  evening,  rejoice  together,  and  say,  in  the 
beautiful  words  of  the  song  of  songs :  "  Lo,  the  winter  is  past  : 
the  rain  is  over  and  gone :  the  flowers  appear  on  the  earth  ;  the 
time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come,  and  the  voice  of  the  turtle  is 
heard  in  our  land."  And  nowhere,  in  this  favored  land  .of  ours? 
could  the  sons  of  the  North  and  the  South  more  appropriately 
meet  to  bury  the  resentments  and  the  heart-burnings  of  the  past, 
in  a  joyful  recognition  of  the  honest  good  will  and  kind  fellow- 
ship that  gladden  the  present,  than  here,  right  here,  where,  little 
over  a  century  since,  under  the  lead  of  the  great  Father  of  his 
country,  your  Washington,  as  well  as  ours,  your  forefathers  and 
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ours,  in  the  gloom  of  that  December  day,  struck  such  a  splendid 
blow  for  liberty  and  right,  in  that  grand  struggle  for  constitutional 
freedom,  upheld  by  constitutional  law. 

"New  Jersey  and  Virginia,  Trenton  and  Yorktown,  1776  and 
1781.  The  Declaration  of  Independence  and  the  seal  of  its 
accomplishment !  Mr.  Mayor,  in  the  presence  of  such  assocU 
ations  I  cannot  feel  that  we  are  altogether  strangers,  I  desire  to 
forget  the  differences  we  have  had,  and  remember  only  that  we 
are  Americans  all,  bound  together  in  the  bonds  of  an  indissoluble 
union  of  indestructible  States,  represented  abroad  by  one  glorious 
Hag,  which,  on  behalf  of  myself  and  those  old  Confederate  soldiers, 
I  now  salute  as  the  flag  of  our  country,  protected  at  home  by  one 
constitution  and  one  law,  bearing  the  same  political  burdens  and 
sharing  the  same  political  privileges,  speaking  one  language, 
i  acknowledging  one  God,  partakers  in  a  common  heritage  of  glory, 
and  animated  by  one  common  hope  for  the  greatness,  prosperity 
and  happiness  of  our  common  country.  Mr.  Mayor,  if  we  have 
not  been  friends  before,  we  wish  to  be  friends  hereafter.  Again, 
sir,  I  thank  you  for  your  cordial  greeting." 

The  large  concourse  of  citizens  listened  to  Major 
Strongfellow's  address  with  an  attention  that  was  re- 
markable for  so  large  an  audience,  and  that,  too, 
upon  the  street.  At  times,  to  use  a  common  meta- 
phor, a  pin  might  be  heard  to  drop,  and  at  others, 
the  applause,  loud,  excited  cheering,  compelled  the 
speaker  to  pause.  Tears,  too,  filled  many  an  eye, 
and  there  was  scarcely  a  heart  in  that  vast  throng 
that  did  not  say,  Amen,  to  the  sentiments  so  elo- 
quently and  so  fearlessly  expressed.  It  has  been 
beautifully  said,  that  words  fitly  spoken  are  like 
apples  of  gold  in  pictures  of  silver.  The  words  of 
this  brave  Virginian,  Ex-Confederate  soldier,  are 
just  such  apples  of  gold.     No  one  can  doubt  that 


92  POST-BELLUM  CAMPAIGNS 


CHAPTER  III. 

"The  banquet  waits  our  presence,  festal  joy 
Laughs  in  the  mantling  goblet,  and  the  night 
Illume' d  by  the  taper's  dazzling  beam, 
Rivals  departed  day." — Brown. 

The  commodious  dining-room  of  the  Trenton 
House,  "  Ye  famous  hostelrie,"  of  "  mine  host," 
Katzenbach*,  presented  a  most  inviting  appearance 
as  the  visitors  from  Richmond  and  their  captors 
entered.  There  was  a  hollow  square  of  tables, 
and  although  those  who  were  destined  to  charge 
thereon  were  not  cavalry,  the  square  bristled  with 
flashing  steel,  guarding,  as  it  were,  the  treasures 
it  contained.  The  attacking  party  was  ready,  and 
only  waited  the  order  of  "  General "  Taylor — who 
was  commander-in-chief  for  the  occasion — "  Down 
guards  and  at  'em."  The  order  was  somewhat 
delayed  by  the  tardiness  of  some  of  the  forces 
getting  into  position  upon  the  right  centre.  All, 
at  last,  was  ready ;  and,  having  kept  the  reader  in 
suspense,  it  is  time  we  should  deal  with  facts. 
There  were  facts,  real,  palpable  facts,  before  the 
veterans. 

Rations  to  right  of  them, 
Rations  to  left  of  them, 
Rations  behind  them 
In  plenty,  unnumbered. 


OF  THE  BLUE  AND  GRAY.  '    93 

The  room  was  elaborately  decorated  for  the  oc- 
casion. At  either  end  of  it  was  the  motto  "  Wel- 
come!  Virginians."  Around  the  wall,  at  the  top, 
was  a  wide  border  of  red,  from  which  were  fes- 
tooned United  States  flags.  On  the  southern  side 
of  the  apartment  was  the  state  flag  of  Virginia; 
while  on  the  northern  side  was  the  stars  and 
stripes.  In  the  spaces  between  the  doors  and 
windows  were  shields,  having  on  their  faces  the 
names  of  the  original  thirteen  States,  while  over 
the  place  occupied  by  the  master  of  ceremonies 
was  the  picture  of  the  great  Virginian — the  father 
of  his  country — Washington. 

Hon.  John  Taylor,  previous  to  giving  the  ex- 
pected order,  addressed  the  old  soldiers  as  follows : 

"  Gentlemen  of  Eichmond  : 

"As  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Reception,  it  is  my  duty 
and  pleasure  to  welcome  you  to  the  city  of  Trenton  and  the  hos- 
pitality of  Wilkes  Post,  and  while  I  am  deeply  impressed  with  the 
public  interest  manifested  in  your  visit  to  us,  and  the  desire  to 
give  it  voice,  yet,  with  a  light  heart  for  a  pleasing  duty,  I  find 
myself  unable  to  command  words  and  fitly  arrange  them  to  give  a 
proper  expression  of  the  citizen  and  soldier  in  this  respect.  How- 
ever, gentlemen,  let  me  assure  you  that  never  before  was  this  com- 
munity so  kindly  and  hospitably  moved  as  on  this  occasion.  Re- 
membering that  there  was  a  time  when  lines  of  batteries  and 
forests  of  gleaming  bayonets  divided  us,  and  our  pathway  to  your 
capital  was  beset  with  difficulties  and  dangers,  and  your  latch 
string  was  not  out.  This  was  the  reign  of  distraction  and  mad- 
ness. But,  thank  God,  other  and  better  days  are  upon  us,  and 
Virginia  and  New  Jersey  are  conspicuous  in  brotherly  and  fra- 
ternal relations,  and  we  thank  you  for  this  opportunity  of  attesting 
that  not  a  trace  of  sectional  hate  lingers  about  this  capital. 
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"I  have  a  patriotic  veneration  for  Virginia,  for  on  her  mater- 
nal bosom  was  nourished  the  hopes  of  the  infant  republic,  and 
from  the  memory  of  her  distinguished  sons  there  springs  an  in- 
spiration to  a  loftier  destiny  for  America.  It  is  a  hundred  and  six 
years  since  you  last  visited  us  as  a  representative  body,  when  led 
by  the  greatest  of  all  Virginians,  with  shoeless  feet  and  foodle^s 
bodies,  you  assisted  in  dealing  a  blow  that  kindled  anew  the  dying 
spark  of  an  expiring  cause. 

"It  was  just  yonder,  in  this  street,  within  sound  of  my  voice, 
that  the  gallant  young  James  Monroe,  with  his  command, 
assaulted  and  captured  Rahl's  battery,  while  over  there  a  body 
of  Virginia  infantry  flanked  and  cut  off  the  retreat  of  a  Hessian 
Regiment  in  their  flight  toward  Princeton.  Yes,  Virginia  is 
securely  and  richly  enclosed  in  the  historic  past,  while  the  future 
is  aglow  with  a  new  era  of  material  prosperity ;  boundless  in 
mineral  wealth,  new  and  distant  enterprizes  are  plotting  to  pluck 
it  from  her  hillsides ;  while  through  her  valleys  course  innumera- 
ble streams,  pleading  in  liquid  utterance  for  the  wheels  to  turn 
their  beauty  to  good  account. 

"  But,  gentlemen,  I  must  not  detain  you,  and  let  me  again  assure 
you  that  you  are  welcome,  thrice  welcome,  to  the  capital  of  New 
Jersey,  and  that  the  heart  of  the  people  is  in  this  greeting.  And 
fondly  let  us  congratulate  each  other  that  the  ship  of  State  is 
riding  peacefully  and  majestically  on  the  golden  stream  of  national 
prosperity,  and  that  Massachusetts  and  South  Carolina,  Virginia 
and  New  Jersey,  and  all  the  Brotherhood  of  States,  are  on  the 
quarter  deck  ready  for  united  action." 

The  order  to  attack  was  obeyed  with  a  prompt- 
ness and  zeal  that  betokened  the  fearlessness  of 
the  men,  and  attested  the  confidence  they  had  in 
the  caterer,  which  might  be  described  in  the  words 
of  Tennyson  slightly  modified  :  "  Was  there  a  man 
dismayed?  No!  for  the  soldier  knew,  No  one  had 
blundered." 
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On  a  handsome  card  was  the  bill  of  fare.  On 
the  front  of  the  cover  was  the  following : 

"Reception  to  Old  1st  Va.  Infantry,  Otey  Battery  and  Howitzer 
Associations,  of  Richmond,  Va.,  by  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23, 
G.  A.  R.,  Auxiliary  Corps  and  Citizens  of  Trenton,  N.  J.,  April 
12,  1882,  at  Trenton  House." 

And  on  the  back  were  the  words  "  Welcome  Old 
Dominion,"  beneath  which,  in  a  fancy  border, 
were  two  hands  clasped,  and  the  Grand  Army 
Badge.     On  the  inside  was  the  following: 

"Menu. — Oysters — on  Shell.  Soup  —  Consomme.  Delaware 
Shad — Baked.  Boiled  Turkey — Oyster  Sauce.  Roast  Sirloin  of 
Beef.  Potatoes,  Spinach,  Green  Corn,  Green  Peas,  Tomatoes. 
Cold  Ham,  Alamode  Beef,  Cold  Tongue.  Chicken  Croquettes, 
Terrapin.  Lettuce  Salad,  Lobster  Salad.  Canvas  Back  Duck — 
Currant  Jelly.  Neapolitan  Ice  Cream,  Chocolate  Ice  Cream, 
Vanilla  Ice  Cream,  Wine  Jelly,  Lemon  Jelly,  Charlotte  Russe. 
Assorted  Cake,  Chocolate  Glace.  Oranges,  Apples,  Raisins,  Ba- 
nanas, Figs,  Dates.  Paper-Shell  Almonds,  English  Walnuts, 
Pecans.     Coffee.     Sherry,  Whiskey,  Claret,  Champagne." 

After  the  good  things  had  been  disposed  of,  and 
the  popping  of  corks  had  been  sounding  for  some 
time,  as  Washington  Irving  has  it,  '•  breaking 
through  the  chills  of  ceremony  and  selfishness, 
and  thawing  every  heart  into  a  flow,"  Senator 
Taylor  called  for  order,  and  read  the  following 
letters,  expressive  of  the  regret  of  their  writers  at 
their  inability  to  be  present : 

Commonwealth  of  Virginia:  Governor's  Office. 

Richmond,  Va.,  April  8th,  1882. 
Colonel  William  H.  Palmer,  Chairman,  &c.  : 
Dear  Sir  : 

I  am  in  receipt  of  your  favor  of  the  5th  instant,  conveying  an 
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invitation  to  accompany  the  Old  First  Regt.,  the  Howitzers  and 
the  Otey  Battery,  on  their  excursion  to  Trenton,  N.  J.  With  re- 
gret I  am  compelled  to  decline.  I  cannot  leave  Richmond  at 
present  without  neglecting  important  public  duties.  Otherwise 
it  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to  participate  in  an  occasion 
which  cannot  fail  to  be  pleasant  and  productive  of  good  results. 
•With  thanks  for  the  courtesy  of  remembrance  and  for  the  polite 
manner  in  which  you  have  communicated  it,  I  am 
Resp'y  and  truly  yours, 

WILLIAM  E.  CAMERON. 

Mayor's  Office,  Richmond,  Virginia, 

April  11th,  1882. 

Col.  Wm.  II.  Palmer,  President;  C.  C.  Bridges,  Esq.,  Secretary, 
Confederate  Associations,  Richmond,  Va.  : 

I  esteem  it  a  special  honor  to  receive  an  invitation  from  an  as- 
sociation of  such  heroes  to  accompany  them  to  visit  another  asso- 
ciation of  like  veteran  American  heroes  at  Trenton,  New  Jersey. 

My  regret  at  being  unable  to  go  is  so  deep  as  to  be  painful, 
because  I  know  of  no  more  gratifying  and  ennobling  occasion  than 
when  the  different  groups  of  an  American  family  meet  together 
to  show  the  world  what  real  national  fraternity  exists  in  our 
country. 

Then,  too,  I  am  convinced  that  no  group  of  our  National  family 
know  better  how  to  show  forth  the  full  courtesies  and  pleasures  of 
such  an  occasion,  than  the  true  and  tried  sons  of  gallant  New  Jersey. 

Yet  with  all  my  admiration  for  the  associations  which  are  to 
meet,  and  with  all  my  earnest  desire  to  be  with  them,  the  circum- 
stances now  surrounding  prevent  me  gratifying  my  wishes. 

Please  accept  my  grateful  thanks  for  your  kind  consideration  ; 
and  bear  to  our  brother  veterans  of  New  Jersey  the  assurance  of 
their  warm  welcome  here,  when  they  can  again  give  our  people 
occasion  to  show  it.  It  is  useless  to  wish  you  a  joyous  or  happy 
time,  for  that  is  assured  to  every  one  who  falls  into  the  hands  of 
New  Jersey  people  as  a  guest. 

Yours,  very  gratefully, 

W.  C.  CARRINGTON, 

Mayor. 
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From  Colonel  Marshall,  chief  of  staff,  to  Gen- 
eral R.  E.  Lee : 

Baltimore,  8th  April,  '82. 
My  Dear  Colonel: 

Your  invitation  to  accompany  the  Richmond  military  on  the 
occasion  of  their  visit  to  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  E.,  of 
Trenton,  was  received  to-day,  and  I  return  my  sincere  thanks  to 
you  and  the  committee  for  the  honor  conferred  upon  me,  and  par- 
ticularly for  the  pleasure  it  gives  me  to  know  that  I  am  remem- 
bered by  the  brave  men  of  the  several  famous  commands  repre- 
sented by  the  committee. 

It  is  my  pride  and  happiness  to  know  that  I  was  the  comrade 
of  the  men  of  the  glorious  Old  First  Virginia,  the  Richmond 
Howitzers,  and  the  Otey  Battery,  in  the  memorable  battles  when 
they  won  their  imperishable  renown ;  and  I  should  take  the 
greatest  pleasure  in  meeting  with  them  in  visiting  the  brave 
soldiers,  whose  guests  they  are  to  be,  once  our  honorable  enemies, 
but  now,  I  trust,  to  be  forever  our  countrymen  and  friends ;  but, 
unfortunately,  I  am  engaged  in  the  trial  of  a  case  which  will  cer- 
tainly not  be  concluded  in  time  for  me  to  join  you  at  Trenton. 

Let  me  assure  you,  however,  my  dear  colonel,  that  my  sympa- 
thy  and   good-will  accompany  my   dear   old  comrades  in  their 
mission  of  peace  and  friendship  as  sincerely  as  they  went  with 
them  in  the  days  of  old  on  the  field  of  battle. 
Yours,  sincerely, 

CHARLES  MARSHALL. 
COL.  PALMER, 

Chairman. 

Richmond,  April  12th,  1882. 

To  the  Commander  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  R.t  Trenton,  N.  J.  ; 
My  Dear  Sir  : 

Nothing  has  caused  me  more  regret  than  my  inability  to  be 
among  those  who  leave  our  city  to-day  to  enjoy  your  generous 
hospitality.  But,  sir,  although  absent,  I  hope  that  the  few  of  your 
noble  fellows  whose  acquaintance  I  made  while  here  will  recollect 
me,  and  accept  from  me  the  assurance  that  only  inexorable  neces- 
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sity  prevents  me  being  with  you  to-day.  I  send  to  you,  gentle- 
men, the  greetings  of  an  old  Ex-Confederate,  and  I  would  that  my 
voice  was  loud  enough  to  send  you  a 

Hurrah  for  the  day, 

When  the  Blue  and  the  Gray, 

Consent  to  commingle 

In  this  social  way. 
But,  boys,  we  have  not  done  with  you  yet.  Your  battles  are 
not  yet  over.  You  have  got  to  make  another  "  On  to  Richmond," 
and  such  a  fight  as  you  have  got  to  make  then  will  lay  all  your 
old  fights  way  back  on  the  shelf;  and  if  you  get  out  of  this  city 
alive,  consider  yourselves  fortunate. 

Yours  in  fraternal  bonds, 

THOS.  A.  BRANDER, 
Vice  PresdH  F.  Co.  Asso'n. 

Office  Southern  Historical  Society, 
No.  7  Library  Floor,  State  Capitol, 

Richmond,  Va.,  April  .11th,  1882. 

Col.  D.  N.  Walker,  "Officer  in  Charge,"  etc.  : 
My  Dear  Sir  : 

Up  to  the  last  moment  I  had  purposed  joining  your  command 
in  their  raid  on  our  friends,  who  "  wore  the  Blue,"  in  Trenton, 
but  imperative  engagements  have  arisen  to  detain  me,  and  I  take 
this  method  of  assuring  my  comrades  that  my  heart  is  with  them. 

In  the  early  spring  of  1863,  when  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  and 
the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  were  confronting  each  other  on 
the  opposite  heights  of  Stafford  and  Spottsylvania,  there  came 
down  to  the  river  bank  one  evening  a  splendid  Federal  band, 
which  began  to  discourse  sweet  music,  while  large  crowds  of 
soldiers  of  either  army  gathered  to  listen.  First  they  played 
"Star  Spangled  Banner,"  "  Hail  Columbia,"  and  other  U.  S. 
National  airs,  and  as  one  of  these  would  cease  "  the  Boys  in  Blue  " 
cheered  vociferously.  And  then,  in  compliment  to  their  friends 
across  the  river,  they  played  "  Dixie,"  "  Bonny  Blue  Flag,"  and 
other  Southern  melodies,  and  as  the  notes  of  one  of  these  would 
die  away  there  arose  from  the  Southern  bank  the  well  known 
"  Rebel  yell." 
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But  at  last  they  struck  up,  in  sweet  and  tender  strains,  which 
were  wafted  on  the  evening  breeze  across  the  beautiful  Rappa- 
hannock, "  Home,  Sweet  Home." 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  piece,  there  went  up  a  simultaneous 
shout  from  both  sides  of  the  river — cheer  followed  cheer,  and  those 
hills,  which  had  so  recently  resounded  with  hostile  guns,  echoed 
and  re-echoed  the  glad  acclaim.  A  chord  had  been  struck  re- 
sponsive to  which  the  hearts  of  enemies — enemies  then,  but  now, 
thank  God,  friends  and  brothers  once  more — could  beat  in  unison  ; 
and  on  both  sides  of  the  river 

"Something  on  the  soldier's  cheek 
Washed  off  the  stain  of  powder." 

And  so,  as  ''the  Blue"  and  "the  Gray"  shall  mingle  together 
at  Trenton,  and  proud  memories  arise  of  the  brave  days  of  '61-65, 
when  each  met  "  foemen  worthy  of  their  steel,"  may  all  bitter  re- 
collections of  the  stormy  past  be  hushed  by  the  melting  strains  of 
the  "  Home,  Sweet  Home,"  of  our  common  country. 

And  gathering  around  scenes  hallowed  in  the  great  struggle  of 
'76,  may  brave  men  "  proclaim  perpetual  truce  to  battle,"  clasp 
each  other's  hands  in  fraternal  greeting,  and  declare  to  the  world 
that  we  once  more  "  keep  step  to  the  music  of  a  union  "  of  hearts 
and  hands,  which  shall  ever  seek  to  promote  the  common  weal  of 
our  common  country. 

Asking  the  one  of  the  other  no  humiliating  confessions — accord- 
ing the  one  to  the  other  honesty  of  purpose  and  heroism  of  action 
— proud  of  each  other's  deeds  as  those  of  American  soldiers — let 
these  noble  old  veterans  declare  that  "  the  war  is  over,"  and  that 
they  are  henceforth  no  longer  enemies  but  citizens  of  one  country, 
friends,  brothers. 

Pardon  me  for  obtruding  so  much  upon  your  time,  which,  I 
know,  our  friends  in  Trenton  will  fully  occupy ;  but  it  was  in  my 
heart  to  say  as  much  with  the  pen,  as  I  cannot  go  to  say  it  in 
person. 

Y'rs  very  truly, 

J.  WM.  JONES, 
Sec'y  So.  Hist.  Soc'y. 
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Richmond,  April  6,  1882. 

Col.  Wm.  H.  Palmer,  Chairman  Confederate  Associations,  &e. : 
My  Dr.  Sir  : 

I  beg  that  you  will  transmit  to  the  old  soldiers  my  high  appre- 
ciation of  their  invitation  to  accompany  them  to  Trenton,  and 
the  great  regret  I  experience  at  being  obliged  to  decline  it. 
"Duty,"  our  mutual  commander-in-chief  is  reported  to  have  said, 
"  is  the  sublimest  word  in  the  English  language."  My  fishing  in- 
terests at  this  time  require  my  personal  supervision  every  day, 
and  when  I  fail  to  participate  in  the  "good  time"  the  veterans 
are  going  to  have  next  week,  I  try  to  console  myself  in  the  belief 
that  I  am  rising  to  the  sublime,  in  the  discharge  of  my  duties  at 
home. 

Most  truly  yours, 

FITZHUGH  LEE. 

Kichmond,  April  9th,  1882. 

Col.  Wm.H.  Palmer: 
My  Dear  Sir  : 

I  have  received  the  invitation  of  "the  Committee  representing 
the  Old  First  Va.  Infantry,  the  Richmond  Howitzers  and  the  Otey 
Battery,  to  accompany  them  and  take  part  in  the  interesting  pro- 
ceedings consequent  upon  so  unusual  a  meeting"  as  is  antici- 
pated in  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  with  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post, 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 

I  deferred  sending  my  reply  until  this  morning,  with  the  hope 
that  I  might  see  my  way  clear  to  accept  your  kind  invitation. 
Now,  at  the  last  moment  when  a  reply  is  possible,  I  regret  to  find 
that  the  serious  illness  of  a  member  of  my  church,  and  engage- 
ments made  before  your  letter  came,  will,  probably,  prevent  my 
leaving  Richmond  with  these  associations  on  the  12th  inst. 

In  full  sympathy  as  I  am  with  all  that  tends  to  bring  the  South- 
ern and  Northern  States  into  complete  amity,  I  would  be  most 
happy  to  participate  in  the  reunion  of  the  Confederate  and  Federal 
soldiers  at  Trenton.  In  the  war  of  the  Revolution  the  patriotism 
of  New  Jersey,  and  the  valor  of  her  troops,  gained  for  her  im- 
mortal honor,  and  so  the  place  of  your  meeting  is  auspicious. 

In  the  late  war  the  men  who  fought  to  maintain  what  they 
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thought  to  be  right,  on  both  sides,  are  now  the  first  to  recognize 
and  to  respond  to  the  paramount  duty  of  doing  everything  in  their 
power  to  re-establish  cordial  relations  between  the  sections  of  the 
Union, 

Patriotic  statesmen  sympathize  in  every  effort  to  promote  con- 
ciliation and  national  harmony ;  while  partizan  politicians  and 
ecclesiastical  bigots  alone  are  left  to  fan  the  flames  of  sectional 
strife  and  to  perpetuate  divisions  which  are  now  meaningless,  im- 
practicable and  mischievous. 

Although  I  cannot  promise  to  leave  Richmond  with  you  on  the 
12th  inst.,  in  compliance  with  your  kind  invitation,  yet,  if  I  can 
get  awav  at  a  later  date  I  will  gladly  do  so,  and  if  the  opportunity 
offers,  I  will  say  in  Trenton  more  than  I  can  express  to  you  in 
this  letter,  but  should  I  be  detained  at  home  by  imperative  duties, 
you  will  possibly  do  me  the  favor  to  have  it  read  some  time 
during  the  reunion  of  the  brave  men  of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray. 
Yours  most  respectfully, 

MOSES  D.  HOGE. 

Washington  and  Lee  University, 

Lexington,  Va.,  8  April,  1882. 
Col.  Wm.  H.  Palmer,  Chairman,  &c,  Richmond,  Va.  : 
My  Dear  Colonel  : 

I  received  last  evening  your  letter  of  the  5th  inst.,  inviting  me 
to  accompany  the  several  Confederate  associations  named  to  Tren- 
ton, New  Jersey,  on  a  visit  to  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23, 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  hasten  to  acknowledge  the 
polite  attention. 

In  addition  to  the  other  difficulties  in  the  way  of  my  leaving 
college  during  the  session,  there  is  to  be  a  special  meeting  of  our 
Board  of  Trustees  here  on  the  11th  inst.,  and  it  will,  therefore,  be 
out  of  my  power  to  be  with  you  on  the  12th  and  13th  April. 

Thanking  you  sincerely  for  your  kind  invitation,  and  regretting 
exceedingly  my  inability  to  accept  it,  I  remain, 

Faithfully  y'rs., 

G.  W.  C.  LEE. 

Then  came  the  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of 
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soul.  The  following  toasts  and  sentiments  were 
proposed  and  responded  to : 

"The  First  Virginia  Infantry:" — We  give  them 
a  brother's  welcome  to-night,  as  once  again,  with 
one  common  purpose,  we  march  shoulder  to 
shoulder  toward  one  common  destiny. 

This  was  responded  to  by  R.  H.  Keiningham, 
who  said  that  Virginians,  being  a  people  of  varied 
resources,  and  he  would  endeavor  to  be  equal  to  the 
occasion.  His  remarks  were  well  timed,  and  were 
loudly  applauded.  He  concluded  by  saying: 
"  The  Old  First  meets  you  on  the  broad  platform 
of  our  country.     We  are  with  you  to  the  end." 

"  The  American  Soldier," — whether  Revolution- 
ary or  Mexican.  Federal  or  Confederate,  he  has 
ever  displayed  a  bravery  that  has  won  the  admir- 
ation of  the  world. 

This  was  responded  to  by  General  Oliphant. 
He  said  : 

"  If  a  stranger  should  ask  what  right  have  you  scarred  veterans, 
from  the  shores  of  the  James,  to  sit  here  in  banquet  with  the  men 
of  the  armies  of  the  North  on  the  banks  of  the  Delaware,  a 
ready  answer  could  be  found  in  the  gist  of  the  toast  just  read — 
in  the  chances  of  battle  and  the  healing  up  of  old  wounds — but  if 
he  should  ask,  why  are  you  here,  it  would  take  volumes  to 
answer  the  question. 

"You  would  have  to  go  back,  if  not  to  the  Garden  of  Eden, 
where  our  first  parents  lived  and  loved,  sinned  and  fell,  to  the 
period  when  the  star  in  the  east  rested  over  the  manger  in  Bethle- 
hem and  ushered  in  the  dawn  of  the  Christian  era.  You  would 
have  to  follow  down  the  tortuous  windings  of  the  stream  of  Time, 
noting  the  changes  in  its  current  which  mark  the  rise  and  fall  of 
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nations,  and  the  departures  of  many  peoples  upon  new  streams  of 
thought  and  empire.  You  would  have  to  follow  it  through  the 
dark  ages  to  the  days  of  chivalry,  the  crusades,  and  the  Norman 
invasion ;  to  the  days  when  the  son  of  an  obscure  peasant,  a  pupil 
of  the  school  of  Tarsus,  rent  the  veil  that  divided  the  old  from 
the  new  civilization,  and  wrung  the  knell  of  ecclesiastical  dominion 
over  the  rights  of  reason,  with  its  inventions  of  gunpowder,  the 
art  of  printing,  the  application  of  the  polarity  of  the  needle  to  the 
principles  of  navigation,  the  blending  of  the  crowns  of  Aragon 
and  Castile,  and  the  arms  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella;  to  the  coming 
of  Columbus,  to  be  followed  by  the  Pilgrims  to  Plymouth,  the 
Dutch  to  New  York,  the  Quakers  to  Jersey  and  Pennsylvania, 
the  Swedes  to  Delaware,  the  Catholics  to  Maryland,  the  Cavaliers 
to  Virginia,  the  Huguenots  to  Carolina,  and  Oglethorpe  to  Georgia. 
You  would  have  to  follow  it  through  the  long  and  eventful  period 
of  colonial  trials,  formation  and  preparation  for  political  convul- 
sion and  revolution,  to  Trenton,  Princeton  and  Monmouth,  to 
Jamestown,  Yorktown  and  Independence,  thence,  through  growth 
and  development,  to  Lundy's  Lane  and  New  Orleans ;  to  the  day 
of  the  steamboat,  the  locomotive,  the  cotton-gin,  the  cylinder-press 
and  the  telegraph ;  to  Buena  Vista  and  Molino  del  Eey ;  to  Bull 
Eun  and  Gettysburg. 

"All  the  elements  that  have  combined  to  produce  these  results, 
have  contributed  to  make  the  American  soldier  what  he  has  been, 
what  he  is,  and  what  he  will  be.  Christain  faith,  Saxon  stay, 
French  dash,  Puritan  pluck,  and  Dutch  courage,  mingled  with  the 
knightly  spirit  of  the  Cavalier,  the  devotion  and  zeal  of  the 
Huguenot  and  Catholic,  and  the  quiet  soothing  charity  of  the 
Quaker.  And  then,  when  Greek  met  Greek,  and  these  elements 
of  heroic  mould  were  arrayed  against  each  other  on  the  battle 
fields  of  the  late  unpleasantness  then, — hell  to  split ! 

"  But  the  cruel  war  is  over,  and  throughout  this  broad  and  beau- 
tiful land  of  ours  'peace  reigns  and  the  government  goes  on.' 
The  bloody  chasm  is  fast  filling  up  with  friendship,  love  and 
truth, — with  '  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  running  brooks,  ser- 
mons in  stones,  and  good  in  everything.'  '  Johnnie  '  and  '  Yank ' 
are  no  longer  terms  of  reproach.     All  are  '  Yanks/  all  are  '  John- 
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nies.'  The  pine  tree  of  Massachusetts  and  the  palmetto  of  Carolina 
again  entwine  their  branches  in  friendly  embrace ;  the  '  Sic  Sem- 
per Tyrannus'  of  Virginia  resounds  in  harmonious  accord  with 
the  quieter  language  of  the  '  Great  Seal  of  New  Jersey,'  and 
every  swelling  city,  thriving  village  and  quiet  hamlet,  every  hill- 
top and  valley,  every  noble  river  and  rippling  rill,  every  rock- 
ribbed  mountain,  aud  every  surge  of  the  sea  as  it  breaks  upon  the 
shore,  gives  back  the  old  refrain  our  fathers  loved,  '  Liberty  and 
Union,  now  and  forever,  one  and  inseperable.' 

"  That  is  what  brings  us  here  to-night — to  banquet  together  in 
a  spirit  of  mutual  respect  and  conciliation,  and  to  bury  the  '  bloody 
shirt '  so  deep  beneath  the  ruin  of  civil  strife  that  all  the  drums 
and  guns  that  thundered  from  the  Potomas  to  the  Kio  Grande 
should  fail  to  wake  the  demon  damned  that  would  dig  it  up 
again." 

"The  Richmond  Howitzers — The  bravery  with 
which  they  attested  the  courage  of  their  convic- 
tion is  only  equalled  by  the  heartiness  with  which 
they  grasp  the  hand  of  restored  friendship." 

Responded  to  by  Carlton  McCarthy,  of  that  or- 
ganization.    His  reply  was  as  follows : 

"  I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  the  compliment  implied  by  your 
request  to  respond  to  the  toast  to  the  Kichmond  Howitzers,  but 
surely  you  cannot  expect  me,  on  such  an  occasion  as  this,  to  re- 
count the  deeds  of  the  men  who  have  made  the  name  the  synonym 
of  true  soldiership.  Nor  is  it  necessary — their  history  is  written 
in  blood  from  Bethel  to  Appomattox.  Nor  are  we  here  to  boast, 
or  to  deceive  one  another  with  false  pretence,  or  to  hurl  at  each 
other  the  bitterness,  hatred  and  defiance  of  war!  We  are  met  as 
soldiers,  respecting  each  the  other's  manhood,  preferring,  rather, 
to  recall  the  glories,  the  honorable  deeds,  the  courage,  the  gener- 
osity, the  kindly  spirit  which  marked  the  true  men  of  the  Blue 
and  of  the  Gray. 

"The  gentleman  who  preceded  me  has  happily  said,  that  he 
never  lost  faith  in  the  existence  of  some  feeling,  on  both  sides, 
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throughout  the  war,  that  our  enmity  was  unnatural,  and  that, 
under  all  the  bitterness  and  hatred,  there  was  a  sincere  wish  that 
we  could  escape  the  terrible  necessity  of  slaying  men  for  whom 
we  could  not  cherish  the  hatred  which  animates  a  man  contending 
against  a  foreign  and  aggressive  foe. 

"  The  fact  that  we  bore  arms,  the  one  against  the  other,  proves 
that  our  interests,  or  our  conception  of  them,  were  at  variance, 
and  that  each  maintained  himself  by  force.  War  was  a  necessity 
— hatred  and  cruelty,  the  unnecessary  and  degrading  accompani- 
ments of  a  grand  and  manly  struggle. 

"Some  men  stand  ready  now  to  say,  '  Ah  !  what  shallow  pretence. 
These  men  profess  to  be  friends !  Their  handshaking  and  hearty 
greetings  are  deceit  and  fraud  ! ! '  Let  all  such  men  be  silent ! ! 
At  least,  let  them  herd  together  and  eat  bitterness  from  one  trough  ! 

"  Now  to  prove  that  men,  enemies  in  war,  may  be  friends  in 
peace,  I  wish  to* tell  you  a  story  or  two — three  ! 

"  A  young  man  became  a  Confederate  soldier.  Then  he  became 
prisoner  of  war,  and  'the  Yankees'  carried  him  to  '  Point  Look- 
out.' There  he  fed  on  prison  fare,  and  there  he  got  sick.  Then 
he  was  sad  and  discouraged.  Then,  of  course,  he  grew  worse. 
He,  poor  fellow !  saw  no  ray  of  hope.  At  times  he  hid  himself 
and  cried  like  a  child.  He  wanted  his  mother  to  hold  him  in  her 
arms  and  hush  him  to  sleep.  (Men  feel  so  sometimes.)  At  last 
he  concluded  that  death  would  soon  release  him  from  prison  un- 
less he  had  help.  Despair  quickened  his  energy  and  he  deter- 
mined to  write  to  some  one  for  food,  medicine  and  clothes.  But 
when  he  thought  of  all  the  great  North,  and  the  fact  that  he  did 
not  know  one  living  soul  of  all  its  millions ;  when  he  remembered 
that  he  was  only  a  '  Rebel,'  lousy,  dirty,  sick,  a  prisoner  !  his  heart 
failed  him.  '  Would  any  man,'  he  thought,  '  of  all  those  thou- 
sands, who  so  hate  Rebels,  help  me  ? '  It  happened,  fortunately, 
that  just  at  this  time  rations  of  soap  were  issued  to  the  prisoners, 
and  this  sick  boy  got  one  half  of  a  cake.  Stamped  upon  it  was : 
'  Van  Haagen  McK.,  Philade.'  Ah  !  he  said,  I'll  write  to  the  man 
whose  address  is  on  this  soap.  The  idea  grew  on  him,  and  finally 
he  found  the  man  who  had  the  other  half,  and  putting  the  two 
together  he  read,  Van  Haagen,  McKeone  &  Co.,  Philadelphia. 
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But  he  thought  he  could  not  well  address  a  firm.  He  wanted  an 
individual  to  hear  his  appeal.  Besides,  that  name,  Van  Haagen, 
seemed  to  have  a  promising  sound.  He  could  almost  think  he 
had  heard  it  before!  As  he  gazed  on  the  letters  they  seemed  to 
look  back  at  him  kindly,  and  as  he  thought  of  the  name  it  became 
tender  and  misty — like  the  faces  of  departed  ones  whom  we  see  in 
our  dreams. 

"  And  so  he  wrote : — 'I  am  here  in  prison,  sick,  sad  and  despair- 
ing.    Will  you  help  me  ?      My  name  is .     My  father's 

name  is .     He  lives  in Co.,  in  the  State  of  Virginia. 

"'lam  about  to  die  for  the  want  of  proper  food,  clothes,  medicine 
and  hope,  help  me  ! ' 

"Soon  came  the  noble  answer,  informing  the  poor  boy  that  he 
would  soon  receive  a  case  containing  blankets,  clothes,  food,  med- 
icine, all  he  wanted.  The  same  letter  enclosed  money  in  abun- 
dance and  the  offer  of  more.  The  poor  "rebel "  boy  had  found  a 
friend  in  the  wide,  cold,  heartless,  cruel  North!  A  Yankee  was 
opening  his  heart  to  his  cry  of  distress.  (Pretty  good  specimen 
of  a  heart  too.) 

"Then  this  Yankee  went  on  to  say:  'Why,  boy!  I  knew  you 
before  you  knew  yourself.  When  I  was  poor  and  needed  help, 
your  father  gave  me  work  to  do  on  his  farm.  I  have  had  you  in 
my  arms  when  you  were  a  mere  baby.  I  have  trotted  you  about 
on  my  shoulder  day  after  day.  I  am  rich !  I  have  plenty.  You 
shall  have  whatever  you  need  that  money  can  buy.' 

"  Now,  do  you  think  that  rebel !  will  ever  forget  that  Yankee!! 
Or  ever  doubt  that  men  may  differ  and  fight  to  the  death,  and  yet 
have  hidden  away  deep  in  their  hearts,  traits  which  need  only  the 
occasion  which  brings  them  to  light  and  to  universal  applause ! ! 

"  Possibly  some  of  you  have  heard  of  Belle  Isle.  Prisoners, 
Yankee  prisoners,  were  kept  there. 

"  Once  the  confederate  authorities  thought  there  were  too  many 
prisoners  there,  and  determined  to  send  several  hundred  by  rail 
to  Salisbury,  N.  C.  So  one  morning,  early,  several  hogsheads  of 
sliced  bread  and  meat  were  rolled  in  amongst  the  men  who  were 
to  be  removed,  and  they  were  invited  to  help  themselves,  and  eat 
enough  to  last  them  to  their  journey's  end.     They  tried  to  do  it, 
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and  would  have  succeeded  but  for  the  fact  that  at  that  time  Con- 
federate locomotives,  Confederate  cars  and  Confederate  rails  were 
very,  very  much  worn.  The  locomotives  and  the  train  hands 
were  old  and  feeble.     The  journey  was  lengthened  considerably. 

"The  guard  for  the  train  was  a  company  or  two  of  mere  boys, 
too  young  (and  that  was  very  young)  to  be  in  the  field.  The 
guard,  like  the  prisoners,  tried  to  eat  enough  before  they  started, 
to  last  them"  through  the  trip,  but  they  failed  utterly. 

"  There  was  great  distress  among  the  prisoners  on  the  route, 
many  of  them  being  sick,  all  of  them  dejected  and  miserable. 
The  guards  did  what  they  could  for  the  comfort  of  the  pitiful  but 
despised  fellows,  feeding  them  at  their  own  expense,  cheering 
them  with  hopeful  words,  and,  by  every  means  in  their  power, 
alleviating  the  sufferings  of  the  sick  ones. 

"The  prisoners  were  touchingly  grateful  and  freely  offered  their 
guards,  in  return  for  their  kindness,  all  their  little  trinkets. 
Some,  having  nothing  else  to  offer,  begged  us  to  accept  photo- 
graphs of  their  children  and  wives ! !  weeping  as  they  did  so. 
They  took  the  names  of  their  guards  and  gave  in  exchange  their 
own, — vowing,  that  should  we  ever  become  prisoners,  and  they 
the  guard,  the  exhibition  of  these  souvenirs  would  open  to  us 
their  hearts,  and  secure  every  good  that  a  prisoner  could  hope  to 
possess. 

"Three  men  guarded  each  car  (freight  or  box  cars),  two  on  top 
and  one  standing  or  sitting  in  the  door  at  one  side.  Ten  or  fifteen 
prisoners  occupied  each  car.  The  cars  being  constantly  in  motion 
the  guard  on  top  could  not  sleep.  The  man  in  the  doorway  was 
supposed  to  be  on  the  alert.  It  was  my  turn  to  stand  guard  in  the 
doorway.  I  sat  on  the  floor  of  the  car,  my  heels  hanging  out, 
chatting  with  a  prisoner  who  sat  near  me.  He  was  a  mean  look- 
ing specimen  of  a  Yankee  soldier, — had  on  a  flabby  blue  blouse 
(I  hate  a  blue  blouse  to  this  day !)  and  one  of  those  topple-over- 
before  blue  caps.  He  had  long  whiskers,  moustache  and  nose. 
He  said  'Sowth'  for  South — 'Guess  so' — 'I  say.'  Called  me 
'  Bub.'  He  was,  judged  by  the  war-time  standard,  '  a  mean,  sneak- 
ing Yankee.'  To  see  such  a  man  was  to  cock  your  musket ! !  I 
had  seen  thousands  just  like  him  lying  around  on  the  battle  fields* 
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and  always  thought  they  were  appropriately  dead  !  I  did  not  love 
men  who  looked  like  this  man !  I  not  only  hated  them,  but  I  de- 
spised them  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  Words  cannot  convey 
the  contempt  inspired  by  the  uniform,  the  flag,  the  blue  ! !  They 
were  all  alike  to  me. 

"  I — when  I  woke  up,  or  began  to  be  awake,  I  felt  a  hand  gently 
stroking  my  hair — pressed  upon  my  forehead — playing  with  my 
hair — petting  me,  as  tenderly  as  a  mother  would  her  baby  boy.  I 
looked  up.  My  eyes  met  those  of  that  big  Yankee.  My  head 
rested  on  his  knee.  There  were  tears  in  his  eyes  and  a  quiver 
in  his  voice  when  he  spoke  :  '  Well,  Bub,  you've  had  a  nap.  You 
were  about  to  fall  out,  so  I  laid  you  here  on  my  knee.  Here's 
your  gun.  I  set  her  up  here  in  the  corner.  We  boys  stood  guard 
over  ourselves  while  you  were  asleep.' 

"  Where's  that  Yankee  ?  I  would  give  much  to  grasp  his  hand. 
I  cannot  now  even  recall  his  name.  I  can  only  hope  he  survived 
the  prison  and  the  storm  of  battle,  and  lived  to  press  many  a  kiss 
on  the  curly  head  of  a  little  Yankee  boy. 

"  The  Yankees  drove  us  out  of  the  lines  at  Petersburg.  They 
had  too  many  men  and  we  had  too  few.  When  we  struck  out  for 
Appomattox  they  followed  us.  Whenever  they  pushed  up  against 
us  we  halted  awhile,  killed  a  few,  got  killed  a  little  and  moved  on. 
The  fighting  during  the  week  from  Petersburg  to  Appomattox  was 
very  interesting.  It  had  a  personal,  intimate,  pointed  tone,  which 
made  it  '  piquant.'  A  man  was  not  quite  satisfied  that  he  had 
tired  the  contents  of  his  musket  square  into  another,  but  felt  like 
getting  closer  and  whacking  him  over  the  head  with  the  stock. 
Persons  in  the  habit  of  swearing  not  only  exchanged  shots,  bayo- 
net thrusts,  and  sabre  cuts,  but  also  the  most  bitter  and  exasperat- 
ing epithets.  On  the  Confederate  side  there  were  only  two  classes 
of  soldiers  during  those  last  days.  Utterly  demoralized  and  beaten 
men,  was  one  class.  The  other,  the  larger  portion  of  the  remnant 
left,  men  who  were  wrought  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of  stubborn, 
defiant,  bitter  resistance.  Hunger,  weariness,  cold — nothing  could 
distract  them  from  the  hot,  furious  joy  of  the  rasping  fight.  Their 
faces  glowed  with  passion.  An  enemy  in  full  view,  exposed  to  a 
shot,  brought  a  smile  to  the  haggard  face,  and  the  old  rifle  fell 
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promptly  to  a  level.  Down  went  the  bravest ! ! !  Down  went  the 
leader!!!  Down  went  the  true  man -who  loved  his  country's 
flag ! !  ! 

"  General  Grant  had,  at  that  time,  cavalry.  He  sent  them  on 
ahead,  and  they  prevented  our  men  from  going  on.  (There  were 
more  men  in  front  than  we  had  everywhere.)  General  Grant  also 
pushed  his  infantry  up  very  close  in  the  rear.  Then  he  made  it 
appear  (it  was  a  fact,  also,)  that  he  had  infantry  on  both  sides  of 
us.  He  also  caused  his  artillery  to  fire  away  in  every  direction 
and  make  every  place  uncomfortable.  Just  then  there  was  no 
'  rear.'  Where  the  quartermasters  and  commissaries  went  to — 
who  can  tell  ? 

"We  surrendered.  We  were  hungry.  From  Sunday,  April 
2nd,  10  P.  M.,  'till  Sunday,  April  9th,  11  A.  M.,  there  had  been 
no  sleeping  and  very  little  eating.  The  only  things  plentiful 
were  marching,  halting  and  fighting.  We  knew  the  Yankees  had 
plenty  to  eat,  because  they  had  captured  all  our  trains  and  had 
their  own  along.  We,  therefore,  were  not  in  a  pleasant  or  soci- 
able humor.  We  were  sad !  We  were  also  mad  !  Fighting 
mad ! !  But  General  Lee  said  :  '  No,  no  ! ! '  So  we  went  into 
camp  and  kindled  fires,  smoked,  chewed  tobacco,  and  growled. 
Somehow  things  about  us  seemed  to  indicate  that  we  were  defeated 
— whipped!     But  we  didn't  believe  it,  don't  believe  it,  and,  never 

will.     We  were, hallo!     What's  that?     Yankees!!     Yes,  a 

long  string  of  them,  single  file,  coming  over  the  hill.  Each  man 
has  a  box  on  his  back.  Crackers  !  Yes,  crackers  ! !  Two  oxen 
are  coming  also.  Well,  these  Yankees  walk  into  our  camp  and 
put  down  their  boxes  and  tie  the  cattle.  They  say  they  have  had 
a  rough  time  chasing  and 'fighting  us  from  Petersburg  to  Appo- 
mattox, and  no  more  than  they  needed  to  eat,  but,  knowing  that 
we  must  be  still  more  in  need,  they  had  come  to  ask  us  to  accept 
their  three  days  rations ! ! ! ! 

"  Now  these  things  go  to  show  that  soldiers  may  wear  differ- 
ent colors,  and  still  resemble  each  other  very  closely  in  some 
more  important  particulars." 

"The  old  flag. — Long  may  it  wave,  o'er  the 
home  of  the  free  and  the  land  of  the  brave." 
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This  was  responded  to  by  Judge  Robert  S.  Wood- 
ruff, Jr.,  of  Trenton.     His  reply  was : 

"To  one  familiar  with  our  people,  this  universal  outburst  of 
enthusiasm  means  something  more  than  an  ordinary  holiday.  We 
are  of  Quaker  origin,  and  not  easily  moved  from  the  routine  of 
our  daily  duties.  It  means  that  the  earnest,  hearty  welcome  ex- 
tended to  our  visitors  is  honest  and  warm.  It  is  a  day  of  joy  and 
rejoicing,  and  one  long  to  be  remembered  in  our  history.  Men, 
women  and  children  of  every  station  in  life  have  rejoiced  at  the 
scenes  of  this  day.  As  the  eloquent  words  fell  from  the  lips  of  the 
distinguished  orator  who  replied  to  the  words  of  welcome  from  our 
Mayor,  I  saw  an  old  Federal  soldier,  who  had  lost  a  limb  in  the 
late  war,  weeping  tears  of  joy  at  his  words,  and  at  the  hearty 
cheers  for  the  old  flag  that  went  up  from  both  the  Blue  and  the 
Gray.  One  could  not  but  contrast  the  scene  of  to-day  with  that  of 
twenty  years  ago.  Then  all  was  war,  hatred,  mourning  and  un- 
certainty. Now,  all  is  peace,  love,  joy  and  prosperity.  To-night, 
around  this  banquet,  in  social  converse,  are  seated  those  who  then 
were  engaged  in  deadly  strife.  The  camp  fires  are  rekindled  to- 
night, but  the  picket  and  skirmish  lines  are  removed. 

"The  war  is  over.  If  the  past  has  its  sorrowful  memories,  it 
has  left  us  a  legacy  of  bright  names — Lee,  Grant,  Jackson,  Han- 
cock, Johnson,  Kearney,  McGruder,  Hooker,  Stuart  and  Meade 
will  go  down  in  history  as  American  generals  whom  no  patriotic 
American  need  blush  to  name,  and  the  gallant  hosts  they  led,  for 
daring,  bravery,  heroism  and  devotion,  were  seldom  equalled  and 
never  surpassed  in  the  world's  history. 

"  We  are  not  here  to-night  to  discuss  who  was  in  the  right  or 
who  was  in  the  wrong.  Let  that  question  be  decided  by  the  great 
Arbiter  of  Nations.  In  a  village  in  a  Southern  State  lived  an  old 
man  who  had  two  sons,  the  pride  of  his  life  and  the  support  of  his 
declining  years.  Both  went  to  the  war.  The  one  donned  the 
blue,  the  other  the  gray.  In  less  than  a  year  they  were  brought  to 
him  dead.  He  loved  them  in  life  and  in  death  equally  well ;  they 
were  his  sons.  He  buried  them  side  by  side  in  the  village  church 
yard,  and  over  their  graves  he  erected  one  monument,  upon  which 
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was  only  this  inscription,  'God  knows  which  was  right.'  So  let 
us  erect  a  monument  to  the  dead  heroes  who  perished  in  the  war, 
remembering  only  their  deeds  of  imperishable  renown.  Let  us 
honor  their  memories  as  brave  and  valiant  men,  who  gave  up 
their  lives  in  devotion  to  the  cause  they  espoused  without  ques- 
tioning the  motives  that  actuated  them.  Let  us  forget  victories 
and  defeats  to-night,  and  rejoice  that  we  have  '  one  country,  one 
flag  and  one  God.' 

"  'Tis  enough  for  us  to  know  that  the  old  flag  that  followed  the 
fluctuating  fortunes  of  the  Continental  Army,  from  Bunker  Rill  to 
Yorktown,  is  to-day  the  common  flag  of  a  common  country. 

''On  this  very  spot,  a  little  more  than  a  century  ago,  that  noble 
Virginian,  the  leader  of  our  army  and  the  father  of  his  country, 
rejoiced  in  that  grand  old  symbol  as  it  waved  triumphantly  over 
the  house-tops  of  our  city.  And  to-night,  his  descendants,  our 
welcome  guests  from  the  "  Old  Dominion,"  feel  their  hearts  aglow 
with  love  and  reverence  for  that  same  old  flag.  It  not  only  tells 
the  story  of  the  past,  but  typifies  a  happy,  prosperous,  common 
country. 

"It  is  dearer  to  us  for  all  the  past  differences.  We  honor  and 
love  it  less  for  its  brilliant  triumphs  than  for  the  eloquent  story  it 
tells  of  a  re-united,  happy  and  loving  people. 

"  And  finally,  my  brothers,  fellow  countrymen,  speaking  the 
same  tongue,  heirs  of  the  same  heritage,  comrades,  enemies  no 
more,  let  us  join  hands  and  hearts  more  firmly ;  and  in  warmest 
love  and  purest  friendship,  pledge  anew  our  devotion  to  the  old 
flag  and  to  each  other.  Hush  quarrel  and  strife  over  the  grave 
of  the  dead  past !  Palsied  be  the  tongue,  and  forever  silenced  the 
voice  that  would  utter  one  word  to  provoke  discord,  or  tend  to 
disturb  the  brotherhood  of  the  nation,  or  that  would  dare  to  ques- 
tion the  truth  or  the  universality  of  that  sentiment,  engraved 
upon  <every  fold  and  stamped  upon  every  star,  bar,  and  color  of 
the  old  flag,  whether  it  floats  in  the  north  or  in  the  south,  in  the 
east  or  in  the  west  '  Liberty  and  Union,  now,  and  forever,  one  and 
inseparable  ?' " 

"  The  Otey  Battery," — As  the  moss  has  grown 
over  the  cannon's  tract,  so  have  the  sweet  arts  of 
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peace  woven  into  one  web  the  thoughts,  feelings 
and  purposes  of  all  our  people. 

The  chairman  then  said,  "  Colonel  George  Sav- 
age, of  the  Otey  Battery,  has  been  selected  to  re- 
spond." 

Mr.  Savage  arose  and  said : 

"  Mr.  Chairman,  Commander  Titus,  and  Members  of 
Aaron  Wilkes  Post  : 

"  It  seems  almost  ungracious  to  ask,  in  the  very  beginning,  for  a 
correction,  but  I  desire  to  be  placed  right  upon  the  record.  I 
have  been  addressed  as  'Colonel  Savage.'  I  was  not  a  colonel, 
and  it  was  honor  enough  for  me  to  be  a  private  in  the  Otey  Bat- 
tery. The  duty  to  which  the  partiality  of  Major  Walker  and  my 
old  comrades  has  assigned  me  I  can  but  regard  as  responsible, 
though  agreeable,  and  I  might  well  wish  that  it  had  fallen  to  one 
abler  and  worthier,  and  that  in  better  language  than  I  can  com- 
mand might  be  conveyed  to  you  an  expression  of  their  sentiments. 
I  am  emboldened,  however,  to  essay  the  task,  since  you  have 
taught  us  how  easy  and  how  noble  it  is 

'By  winning  words  to  conquer  willing  hearts.' 

"It  was  singularly  appropriate  that  the  first  capture  by  Ex-' 
Confederates  of  a  post  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  should 
have  been  made  in  the  capital  of  Virginia,  and  when  it  was  on  its 
way  to  the  celebration  of  the  glorious  anniversary  of  the  surren- 
der at  Yorktown  of  the  British  forces  under  Cornwallis.  It  is  re- 
lated (and  not  by  the  author  of  the  little  hatchet  sto?y)  that  when 
Washington  learned  of  the  consummation  on  that  historic  field  of 
the  work  of  our  revolutionary  forefathers,  he  exclaimed  exul- 
tantly, '  It  is  done,  and  it  is  well  done ! '  It  was  not  my  good 
fortune  to  assist  in  the  capture  of  your  post,  but  from  what  I.  have 
heard  of  that  happy  event,  and  from  the  evidences  around  me  of 
the  pleasing  results,  I  am  safe  in  saying  that  it  was  'well  done.' 
I  would  not,  if  I  could,  enter  into  details  of  the  lively  skirmishes, 
the  spirited  attacks,  and  the  complete  surrender ;  suffice  it  to  say 
that  'nobody  was  hurt,'  and  that  all  realized  that  the  'cruel  war' 
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was  over.  I  have  not  been  told  upon  what  condition  (or  in  what 
condition)  you  were  allowed  to  inspect  Libby  prison  from  the 
outside  only,  but  there  must  have  been  a  good  deal  of  the  go-as- 
you-please  tactics,  for  ere  many  days  you  returned  to  the  place  of 
your  former  captivity,  bearing  no  arms  or  resentments,  but  punch 
bowls  of  ample  dimensions,  and  asking  (methinks  on  sweet-scented 
cards,  ornamented  with  hand-painted  olive  branches  in  the  upper 
left-hand  corners),  that  we  would  journey  across  Mason  and 
Dixon's  line,  pass  Liberty  Bell  at  Philadelphia,  cross  the  Dela- 
ware on  better  time  than  the  Father  of  his  Country  dared  to 
make,  and  be  captured  in  the  capital  of  New  Jersey..  We  could 
not  decline ;  it  was  not  in  us  to  say  that  we  would  not,  or  that 
we  could  not,  come  and  be  captured. 

"  I  well  remember,  that  when  a  boy.  my  heart  thrilled  as  I  read 
the  brief  words  of  dignity  and  nobility  in  which  the  conquered 
ruler  of  Persia  made  answer  to  his  conqueror,  Alexander  the 
Great;  when  asked  how  he  would  be  treated,  he  answered:  'Like 
a  king.'  And  if  you  would  know  of  us  how  we  would  be  treated, 
our  answer  can  be  only  this:  'Like  Americans.'  We  cannot,  and 
you  would  not  have  us,  ask  more  or  accept  less.  We  have 
clasped  hands  with  you,  knowing  and  feeling  that  we  are  Ameri- 
cans, and,  better,  that  we  have  ever  been  Americans,  and  that  no 
political  estrangements,  or  rending  of  civil  war,  have  ever  taken 
from  you  or  from  us  the  identity  and  character  which  were  equally 
your  birthright  and  ours.  It  is  upon  this  common  ground  that 
we  meet  you,  and  it  is  in  this  spirit  of  pride,  patriotism  and 
nationality,  that  we  welcome  and  return  your  fraternal  greetings. 

"  For  years  we  faced  each  other  in  deadly  fight,  and  I  would 
inquire  the  meaning  and  significance  of  this  gathering  of  former 
foes  around  a  festive  board.  I  am  happy  in  realizing  in  mind 
and  heart  that  it  means  peace,  fraternity  and  reconciliation,  and 
that  it  signifies  that  we  are  members  of  a  re-united  family.  It  had 
its  inspiration  in  mutual  respect ;  its  object  is  the  cultivation  of 
friendship;  and  its  result  will  be,  I  trust,  an  increase  of  our  love 
of  country. 

"  I  am  not  unmindful  that  this  is  the  first  occasion  upon  which 
a  body  of  Ex-Confederate  soldiers  has  been  received  as  guests  of 
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veterans  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.  I  rejoice  in  the  fact  because 
it  is  to  me  the  harbinger  of  real  peace ;  I  interpret  it  in  its  best 
and  fullest  sense,  and  I  am  glad  that  we  have  come  together  as 
friends.  If  there  be  any  who  would  find  fault  with  you  or  with 
us  for  thus  assembling,  I  make  bold  to  answer  for  you  and  for  us, 
in  the  eloquent  words  of  that  large-hearted  poet,  Bayard  Taylor : 

"It  is  the  brave  that  first  forget, 
And  noble  foes  that  first  unite  ; 

Not  they  who  strife  and  passion  whet, 

Then  slink  when  comes  the  need  to  smite. 

'Tis  mutual  courage  that  forgives, 

And  answering  honor  that  outlives 
The  onset's  hour,  the  battle's  day  ; 

The  hearts  that  dare  are  quick  to  feel, 

The  hands  that  wound  are  soft  to  heal, 

The  blood  that  dims  a  hero's  steel 
His  proud  tears  wash  away." 
4<The  soldiers  who  served  bravely,  faithfully  and  honorably  on 
either  side  during  the  late  war  learned  on  the  battle  field  and 
through  all  the  terrible  trials  incident  to  the  conflict  to  respect 
the  courage,  constancy  and  self-devotion  of  each  other,  and  they 
have  been  among  the  first  to  forgive  and  forget.  Thev  have  testi- 
fied by  words  and  acts  that  they  desire  that  the  wounds  of  fratri- 
cidal strife  shall  be  healed,  and  that  its  animosities  shall  not  be 
cherished.  You,  victors  at  Appomattox,  have  shown  that  you 
love  your  country  without  intolerance,  that  you  fought  her  battles 
without  hate,  and  that  you  are  conquerors  without  revenge.  We, 
who  bore  defeat,  have  proved  that  our  fortitude  was  equal  to  our 
adversities;  that  as  in  war  we  were  to  be  dreaded,  in  peace  we 
were  to  be  trusted,  and  that  when  we  surrendered  our  arms,  no 
dishonor  lurked  in  our  breasts.  It  would  have  been  unreasonable 
to  have  expected  that  the  passions  inseparable  from  a  long  and 
desperate  internecine  war  would  speedily  subside  ;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced that  a  calm  review  of  the  period  of  our  national  life — less 
than  two  decades — beginning  with  that  great  calamity  to  our  en- 
tire country,  the  assassination  of  President  Lincoln,  and  ending 
with  the  universal  mourning  which  followed  President  Garfield  to 
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his  grave — will  furnish  abundant  proofs  that  we  are  not  wanting 
as  a  people  in  those  lofty  instincts  and  feelings  which  ennoble  and 
dignify  our  race.  A  living  statesman,  in  an  address  delivered  a 
few  years  ago  to  the  students  of  Harvard  College,  truly  said: 
'  The  great  armed  struggle  between  the  Northern  and  Southern 
sections  of  the  Union  developed  on  either  side  proofs  of  courage, 
magnanimity,  self-devotion  and  elevation  of  soul  unsurpassed  in 
history,  which  should  justly  fill  us  all  with  renewed  pride^  ad- 
miration and  respect  for  our  national  character.'  Let  us,  then, 
cordially  recognize  and  claim  as  common  property  all  that  was 
trne,  noble  and  admirable  in  that  'great  armed  struggle,'  no  mat- 
ter on  which  side  of  the  line  it  occurred.  Those  for  whom  I  speak 
most  willingly  give  full  praise  to  those,  who,  on  your  side,  were 
heroes  on  the  field,  in  prison  and  in  council — you  will  not,  you 
cannot  be  less  just  to  us.  '  Heroic  history  is  the  living  soul  of  a 
nation's  renown ;' — self-abnegation  must  ever  challenge  the  admir- 
ation of  mankind,  and  the  world  will  never  cease  to  turn  with 
ptide  to  tftose  illuminated  pages  which  tell  how  men  have  suff- 
ered, fought  and  died,  rather  than  submit  to  oppression  or  consent 
to  dishonor.  No  man  worthy  to  stand  erect  in  conscious  manhood 
and  be  a  freeman  can  learn,  without  experiencing  a  thrill  of  en- 
thusiasm, that  Leonidas  and  his  braves  offered  themselves  a  will- 
ing sacrifice  at  Thermopylae,  earning  this  immortal  record  : 
'Stranger,  tell  the  Lacademonians  that  we  lie  here  in  obedience 
to  their  laws';  that  Curtius  leaped  into  the  yawning  chasm  that 
Rome  might  live;  that  Regulus  raised  his  voice  against  dishonor- 
able peace  and  returned  to  Carthage,  though  he  knew  his  life 
would  be  the  penalty;  that  Winkelreid  'made  way  for  liberty, 
and  died ;'  that  the  mountaineers  of  Switzerland  met  the  over- 
whelming host  of  the  invaders  of  their  country,  and  'fell  uneon- 
quered,  but  wearied  with  victory,  giving  their  bodies  to  their 
enemies  and  their  souls  to  God ;'  that  Warren  laid  down  his  life 
at  Bunker  Hill,  and  liberty  flamed  from  his  blood  ;  that  Patrick 
Henry,  when  liberty  was  weighed  against  slavery,  cried  for  liberty 
or  death;  that  the  Swiss  guard  was  faithful  to  the  last  to  the  ill- 
fated  Louis,  and  well  deserved  that  inspiring  monument  by  Thor- 
waldsen — a  colossal  lion  cut  from  the  living  rock,  pierced  by  a 
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fatal  javelin,  yet  protecting  in  death  the  lily  of  France  with  his 
paw ;  that  Lawrence  never  gave  up  the  ship ;  that  the  Old  Guard 
at  Waterloo  never  surrendered;  and  that  at  Balaklava  'the  noble 
Six  hundred'  asked  not  '  the  reason  why/  but  went  on  '  to  do  and 
die !' 

"The  American  soldier  whose  honored  name  your  Post  bears 
gave  his  life  to  his  cause.  Greater  proof  no  man  can  give.  We 
salute  him,  and  unite  with  you  in  honoring  his  memory.  We  be- 
lieve that  if  he  were  here  he  would  join  heartily  in  the  pleasures 
and  the  joys  of  this  time.  Perhaps  even  now  he  sends  to  all  a 
blessing  from  that  better  land, 

'  Where  beyond  these  voices  there  is  peace.' 

"  When  He  who  spake  as  never  man  spake,  and  who  is  '  the 
Way,  the  Truth  and  the  Life,'  taught  His  disciples  and  the  multi- 
tude, He  declared  that  'blessed  are  the  peacemakers,  for  they 
shall  be  called  the  children  of  God.'  Heaven  grant  to  you  and  to 
us  that  blessing !  We  have  come  as  peacemakers  to  you  ;  we  have 
found  you  peacemakers.  There  is  no  longer  enmity  between  us  ; 
once  enemies,  we  are  now  friends.  Be  assured  that  our  memories 
of  your  most  generous  hospitalities  (for  all  of  which  we  return  our 
heartfelt  thanks),  and  of  the  words,  acts  and  inspirations  which 
have  so  happily  characterized  our  visit  to  your  Post  and  your  city 
will  ever  be  among  the  things  which  we  will  hereafter  'think  on 
most  pleasantly,'  and  they  will  cheer  us  even  to  the  hour  when  we 
shall,  as  Stonewall  Jackson  said  in  his  expiring  breath,  'cross 
over  the  river  and  rest  under  the  shade  of  the  trees.' 

"  I  speak  for  the  men  who  wore  the  Blue  and  the  men  who 
wore  the  Gray,  when,  in  conclusion,  I  say:  We  are  Americans; 
we  are  citizens  of  a  common  country,  with  common  interests, 
hopes,  rights  and  duties;  it  is  the  will  of  God  that  we  shall  be  one 
people;  the  irrevocable  past  is  behind  us;  the  future,  with  all  its 
possibilities,  stretches  before  us;  we  are  bound  together,  and 
together  we  must  go  forward ;  let  us  one  and  all  be  lovers  of  our 
country ;  let  us  look  not  mournfully  into  the  days  that  are  gone, 
but  let  us  cherish  the  blessed  hope  that  the  years  to  come  will 
bring  us  and  our  children  and  our  children's  children  only  peace, 
honor  and  prosperity,  and  find  us  a  better,  a  stronger  and  a 
grander  nation. 
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"Behold,  with  me,  in  patriotic  vision,  the  Ship  of  State!  Her 
every  sail  is  set;  she  cleaves  the  waters  with  resistless  might ;  the 
banner  that  Key  sang,  with  all  its  stars  'still  there/  floats  proudly 
from  her  masthead  ;  the  skies  bend  over  her  in  benison  ;  rainbows 
arch  her  way  ;  the  beauty  of  earth  and  heaven  enfolds  her ;  she  is 
freighted  with  more  of  liberty,  hope  and  triumph  than  the  world 
has  ever  known  ere  this  day;  o.er  the  waves  come  in  swelling, 
peaceful  chorus,  songs  of  rejoicing;  she  is  the  same  good  old  ship 
that  hath  been  given  to  the  battle  and  the  storm,  and  she  is  keep- 
ing grandly  on  her  way.  God  bless  her !  Rejoice  with  me,  and 
unite  with  me  in  saying  hopefully,  gladly  and  gratefully — 

"  Sail  on,  nor  fear  to  breast  the  sea ; 

Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  all  with  thee — 

Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears ; 

Our  faith  triumphant  o'er  our  fears, 

Are  all  with  thee,  are  all  with  thee!" 

"The  America  of  the  Future," — How  grand 
her  opportunities,  how  magnificent  her  possibili- 
ties. 

Responded  to  by  Ex-Judge  James  Buchanan,  of 
Trenton.     He  said : 

"  I  am  glad  our  friends  are  here.  I  have  been  waiting  for  a 
long  time  to  find  a  Virginian  to  whom  I  could  confide  some  of 
my  troubles. 

"  When  a  small  boy  I  read  what  purported  to  be  a  history  of 
Virginia.  It  related  some  marvelous  incidents.  It  made  asser- 
tions that  have  puzzled  me.  I  have  never  fully  understood  them. 
I  want  more  light.  Books  do  not  afford  it.  The  records  are 
silent,  and  I  must  appeal  to  living  witnesses. 

"  Now,  in  the  first  place,  I  would  like  to  know  more  about  that 
story,  about  George  and  his  little  hatchet.  Is  that  story  really 
believed  down  your  way?  Did  George  really  have  a  hatchet? 
And,  if  so,  was  it  a  product  of  our  protective  tariff,  or  was  it  an 
imported  article?  And  did  he  really  own  up  only  after  he  found 
he  couldn't  throw  the  blame  on  Kandolph  of  Roanoke?-    And  is 
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with  peaceful  homesteads  ;  the  sunny  lands  of  the  South  teeming 
with  life  and  activity.  We  see  the  footsteps  of  the  pioneer  push- 
ing on  and  on,  relentless  as  fate,  and  resistless  as  Niagara,  filling 
up  the  interior,  felling  the  forests  of  Oregon,  tilling  the  plains  of 
Texas,  conquering  the  everglades  of  Florida,  making  the  desert  to 
blossom  as  the  rose,  until  more  than  realized  is  the  dream  of  the 
poet  when  he  said  : 

"  '  I  hear  the  coming  footsteps  of  millions  yet  to  be, 

The  first  low  wash  of  waves 

Where  soon  shall  roll  a  human  sea.' 
"  I  see  this  restless  tide  of  human  activity  wrest  the  silver  from 
Nevada's  mines,  the  gold  from  every  mountain  fastness,  the  iron 
from  Georgia's  hills.  I  see  the  lowlands  of  the  Mississippi  rescued 
from  the  devastating  flood,  and  producing  sugar  for  the  world.  I 
see  beside  each  Southern  stream  a  cotton  mill,  in  which  happy 
and  well  paid  labor  fashions  the  great  Southern  staple  into  cloth 
for  all  nations.  I  see  not  only  the  great  trunk  lines,  but  in  every 
direction,  stretching  a  net  work  of  trade  and  mutual  intercourse 
over  the  whole  of  our  common  heritage,  the  lines  of  railway — 
those  harbingers  of  progress  and  promoters  of  fraternity.  I  see  in 
each  peaceful  valley  the  hamlet  with  its  public  library,  its  common 
school,  and  its  place  of  worship.  I  see  the  smoke  of  the  forge, 
and  the  mill  in  which  iron — the  precious  metal — the  meta1  of  the 
coming  century,  is  wrought  into  a  thousand  forms  of  usefulness, 
ascending  not  only  from  Pennsylvanian  valleys  and  Georgian 
dales,  but  from  every  spot  where  the  good  God  hath  planted  the 
ore.  I  see  not  only  the  wharves  of  Boston,  of  New  York,  of  Phil- 
adelphia, of  Baltimore,  but  of  Richmond,  of  Charleston,  of  Savan- 
nah, of  Mobile,  and  all  the  harbors  al  mg  our  seaboard  crowded 
with  the  shipping  of  every  nation,  carrying  our  grain,  our  meat, 
our  manufactures,  whether  of  iron,  of  cotton,  or  of  cane,  to  every 
known  port.  I  see  again  the  American  flag  float  proudly  over 
American  vessels  on  every  sea. 

"  I  see  in  this  broad  land  five  hundred  millions  of  people  dwell- 
ing in  unity,  in  peace  and  prosperity.  I  see  their  chief  magis- 
tracy reposed  in  a  man  selected  because  of  his  wisdom  as  a  states- 
man, and  his  integrity  as  a  man.     I  see  the  national  and  state 
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halls  of  legislation  purged  of  the  small  politician — the  corrupt 
ringster,  the  miserable  bribe-taker,  the  trading  trickster,  and  filled 
with  men  of  sterling  worth,  anxious  only  so  to  shape  legislation  a.-? 
to  afford  the  greatest  good  to  the  greatest  number. 

"  And  over  all  this  I  see  proudly  floating  the  glorious  Stars  and 
Stripes — her  constellation  doubled,  and  every  star  undimmed. 

"Mr.  President  and  fellow  citizens:  let  us  deal  wisely  with 
this  magnificent  heritage  the  Lord  of  Creation  has  given  us,  let  us 
be  true  to  the  trust  he  has  committed  to  us,  and  the  picture,  with 
this  blessing,  shall  become  a  glorious,  living  reality." 

"The  City  of  Eichmond," — Beautiful  for  situa- 
tion, the  home  of  fair  women  and  brave  men, 
boundless  in  hospitality — we  can  only  say  "  God 
bless  her." 

This  toast  was  responed  to  by  Thomas  J.  Evans, 
Esq.,  of  Richmond.     He  spoke  as  follows: 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  : 

"  You  invited  us  to  come.  We  are  with  you ;  and  right  glad 
we  are  to  be  here.  You  invited  us  because  you  wanted  to  see  us, 
and  we  came  because  we  wanted  to  see  you. 

"  We  came  to  see  your  beautiful  and  growing  city.  To  shake 
your  hands,  and  enjoy  your  society  and  your  hospitality.  We 
did  not  come  to  make  friends  with  you.  We  made  friends  long 
ago.  We  ceased  to  be  enemies  at  Appomattox  Court  House. 
When  brave  men  fight  the  quarrel  ends  with  the  fight. 

"  For  the  kind  sentiments  expressed  in  the  toast  to  our  city,  we 
thank  you.  We  love  our  city.  We  are  attached  to  Richmond. 
It  is  our  home.  Every  man  should  love  his  home  or  leave  it  for 
his  own  happiness  and  the  good  of  his  neighbors.  A  man  with- 
out a  home  is  like  a  frail  bark  bound  to  no  harbor — mere  drift- 
wood upon  the  surface  of  the  sea. 

"A  man's  location,  his  home,  has  much  to  do  with  the  forma- 
tion of  his  opinions,  social,  political  and  religious,  and  with  the, 
maintenance  of  them.  A  man  imbibes  the  sentiments  and  adopts 
the  manners  of  his  neighbors.    If  our  homes  had  been  at  the 
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north  the  probability  is  that  we  should  have  been  with  the  Federal 
troops.  If  your  homes  had  been  in  the  south  you  would  have 
been  in  the  Confederate  Array.  Of  course  this  is  the  general  rule 
to  which  there  are  exceptions;  just  as  it  would  not  be  correct  to 
say  that  every  man  of  Cork  sticks  to  the  mouth  of  the  bottle,  or 
that  every  man  in  Turin  is  a  supe. 

"  When  we  get  back  home  we  will  tell  our  wives  and  sweet- 
hearts what  nice  things  you  have  said  of  them,  and  they  will 
unanimously  thank  you,  and  give  you  credit  for  being  men  of 
good  taste  and  good  judgment. 

"You  have  courteously  alluded  to  the  bravery  of  our  men. 
We  have  only  to  say  that  our  boys  try  to  do  their  duty  and  obey 
orders.  And  this  reminds  me  of  a  story  on  one  of  our  boys  which 
I  must  tell  you.  His  father  was  a  democrat  of  the  democrats 
'  after  the  most  straitest  sect.'  He  lived  a  democrat.  Indeed,  in 
a  contest  between  Jefferson  and  Jesus,  he  would  have  voted  for 
Jefferson.  Being  a  man  of  influence  he  was  patronized  by  the 
member  of  congress  from  his  district  in  Tidewater,  Virginia. 
The  congressman  secured  for  the  old  gentleman's  son  a  place  at 
West  Point.  On  leaving  home  the  father  said  to  him,  '  My  son, 
you  are  going  to  a  military  school :  let  me  impress  you  with  the 
importance  of  obeying  orders.'  The  young  man  promised  to  obey 
orders.  The  morning  after  his  arrival  at  West  Point  he  was  put 
in  charge  of  a  corporal  to  be  drilled  in  the  position  of  the  soldier, 
the  facings,  &c.  In  giving  the  commands  the  corporal  invariably 
addressed  the  young  soldier  as  'squad.'  Thus,  'squad,  right  face!' 
'squad,  left  face!'  &c,  &c.  The  young  soldier  obeyed  every 
order  given  as  well  as  he  could.  When  the  drill  was  over  he 
promptly  stepped  up  to  the  corporal  in  a  threatening  manner 
and  said,  '  See  here,  mister,  you  have  insulted  me,  and  I  mean  to 
report  you  to  my  father  and  to  Mr.  Hunter,  my  member  of  congress. 
But,  I  can  take  care  of  myself,  too.  I  obeyed  your  orders.  I  did 
what  you  told  me  to  do,  and  in  return  you  called  me  by  a  nick- 
name. You  called  me  '  squad.'  Mv  name  is  Harrison  Randolph 
Smith,  and  by  the  Eternal  you  shan't  call  me  'squad.'  And 
Smith  don't  like  nicknames  to  this  day — he  don't  even  like  to  be 
called  Rebel,  though  he  consoles  himself  with  the  fact  that  Wash- 
ington was  called  a  '  Rebel.' 
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"You  have  kindly  spoken  of  the  hospitality  of  Richmond.  It 
would  not  be  becoming  in  us  to  say  much  on  this  subject.  We 
are  fond  of  taking  in  strangers,  and  we  do  not  ask  to  be  saved 
from  our  friends.  We  hope  we  have  no  enemies  to  take  care  of. 
In  seriousness  and  truthfulness,  I  want  you  to  know  that  if  a  man 
comes  from  the  north  to  make  Richmond  his  home,  and  shows  a 
purpose  to  share  our  fortunes,  we  take  him  by  tbe  hand  and  give 
him  not  only  a  welcome,  but  our  confidence,  no  matter  what  his 
politics  may  be.  But  if  he  comes  with  political  aspirations,  only 
in  search  of  office,  and  with  the  purpose  of  forcing  his  peculiar 
views  upon  us,  we  very  soon  let  him  know  that  we  prefer  his 
room  to  his  company.  You  know  southern  people  are  monstrous 
fond  of  office;  we  have  but  few  offices,  and  we  want  them  all  our- 
selves. We  will  always  be  glad  to  see  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  in 
Richmond.     We  can  tie  to  it. 

"In  my  boyhood  in  the  country  I  was  familiar  with  the  gate- 
post, the  sign  post  and  several  other  posts.  When  a  young  man, 
having  moved  to  the  city,  I  became  acquainted  with  the  lamp-post, 
but  of  all  the  posts  I  have  ever  known,  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  is 
the  best. 

In  almost  every  fight  somebody  gets  whipped.  It  was  so  at 
Appomattox;  and  you  helped  to  do  the  whipping,  therefore,  you 
may  be  called  the  whipping-post.  And  though  the  Virginia 
Legislature  has  recently  abolished  the  whipping- post,  I  don't 
think  you  are  embraced  in  the  provisions  of  the  act. 

"  I  had  heard  of  the  famous  Jersey  berries,  but  I  was  never 
thoroughly  posted  on  the  subject  till  to-day  when  one  of  your 
members,  who  weighs  over  two  hundred  pounds,  told  me  that  last 
summer  he  had  to  climb  the  huckleberry  bush  to  gather  the 
berries,  and  then 

"  The  New  Jersey  berry 

Is  peculiar,  very; 

Its  like  nowhere  else  to  be  seen. 

The  blackberry,  'tis  said, 

Is  sure  to  be  red 

Whenever  the  berry  is  green. 
"  But  you  don't  monopolize  berries.     Virginia  has  berries  too. 
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For  the  last  few  years  she  has  been  cultivating  and  sending  forth 
her  due-berries      Don't  ask  me  when  they  will  be  paid. 

"And  now  I  find  myself  straying  away  in  the  bushes.  I  must 
come  back  to  the  ranks. 

"  We  are  not  here  to-night  to  shake  hands  across  the  bloody 
chasm.  Let  politicians  do  that.  Many  of  the  hatreds  and  ill- 
feelings  growing  out  of  the  late  war  have  already  been  buried. 
Let  us  bury  them  all,  and  then  fill  up  that  bloody  chasm  with  the 
bones  of  a  score  or  more  of  the  selfish  politicians  North  and  South. 

"  We  are  here  as  old  soldiers  and  friends,  and  like  all  old 
soldiers  we  delightin  fighting  over  the  old  battles.  Let  us  fight 
over  the  battles  of  Cowpens  and  Bull  Run,  Bunker  Hill  and 
Malvern  Hill.  These  tables  show  that  we  have  not  forgotten 
Monmouth  and  Five  Forks.  With  much  spirit  the  boys  have  re- 
membered Brandywine.  Let  me  warn  them  to  be  prudent,  or 
to-morrow  morning  they  will  be  thinking  of  Waterloo  or  Saratoga. 
I  am  sure  that  when  we  part  we  will  be  mindful  of  Concord. 

"  We  feel  that  we  are  standing  on  holy  ground.  New  Jersey 
was  the  battle  ground  of  the  American  Revolution.  Her  soil  is 
enriched  with  the  blood  of  shoeless  men  of  Virginia,  who  stood 
shoulder  to  shoulder  and  marched  side  by  side  with  the  Jersey- 
man  in  that  momorable  struggle  for  independence,  Monmouth 
and  Princeton  and  Trenton  stand  out  so  prominently  upon  the 
pages  of  American  history  that  they  will  be  remembered  as  long 
as  Freedom  has  a  friend.  Let  these  memories  be  cherished  by 
us,  so  that  we  may  hand  down  to  our  children  and  our  children's 
children  the  blessings  and  privileges  which  our  fathers  won  for  us. 
Let  us  cultivate  a  larger  faith  in  our  fellow-men,  so  that  we  may 
rise  above  the  angry  strife  of  political  campaigns  and  the  bitter 
contests  of  parties  struggling  for  place  and  pilf  and  power.  Let 
us  be  kind  to  our  opponents  and  candid  with  our  supporters,  and 
carry  out  those  measures  which  will  best  promote  the  best  interests 
of  our  country.  Let  us  love  the  pure.  Let  us  enlighten  the  peo- 
ple and  lead  them  up  to  higher  aspirations  for  the  promotion  of 
peace,  for  the  extinguishment  of  sectionalism,  the  strengthening 
of  friendship  among  States  and  peoples,  for  a  pure  administration 
of  justice,  and  the  preservation  forever  of  the  liberties  of  the 
people. 
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"  In  this  grand  mission  let  New  Jersey  and  Virginia  move  on 
as  twin  sisters.  As  they  were  among  the  first  stars  to  shed  light 
and  glory  upon  our  national  banner,  let  them  be  among  the  last 
to  be  blotted  from  our  flag. 

"  Our  people  are  brothers.  We  speak  the  same  language.  We 
have  one  country.     We  worship  one  God  at  the  same  altar. 

"  By  the  recollections  of  the  past,  the  responsibilities  of  the 
present,  and  the  hopes  of  the  future,  let  us  dwell  together  in 
unity." 

"  Our  Republic " — The  world's  grand  experi- 
ment in  all  the  ages  of  purely  "  a  government  of 
the  people,  by  the  people  and  for  the  people," 
already  has  she  liberalized  the  King  craft  of 
Europe,  and  ere  long  will  all  civilized  nations 
follow  her  example. 

Responded  to  by  Hon.  William  L.  Dayton,  of 
Trenton,  United  States  Minister  to  the  Nether- 
lands.    He  said : 

"  The  subject  of  the  toast  allotted  to  me  is  so  comprehensive 
that  I  am  embarassed  with  the  rich  treasure  it  presents.  In  view 
of  the  wide  field  opened  before  me,  and  the  limited  time  to  explore 
it,  I  feel  most  deeply  at  a  loss  to  know  in  what  direction  to  take 
the  first  step  forward. 

"  The  present  occasion,  however,  suggests  a  thought  concerning 
the  influence  of  republican  government  upon  the  world  at  large, 
which  I  hasten  to  seize  at  once  lest  it  be  lost.  It  is,  that  of  all 
know  political  organizations,  that  of  a  government  by  the  people 
is  the  one  most  calculated  to  encourage  sociability  and  inspire 
general  good  feeling.  The  tyrant  and  despot  when  conspiring 
against  the  people,  as  is  fitting,  retires  to  his  closet  and  conceals  from 
his  left  what  his  right  hand  is  doing,  but  when  the  people  rise  and 
consult  for  their  safety  they  do  not,  like  Lord  Dundreary's  famous 
'  birds  of  a  feather/  go  off  in  a  corner,  and  flock  all  alone  by  them- 
selves, but  they  summon  to  their  assistance  that  strength  and  sup- 
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port  which  the  sympathy  and  communion  of  good  fellowship  and 
common  interest  affords. 

"  The  magnitude  of  the  subject  offered  by  the  toast  is  only  the 
more  overpowering  in  this  presence,  where  I  see  around  me  repre- 
sentatives of  that  grand  old  commonwealth  of  Virginia,  whose 
people  were  the  first  at  Charlottetown  openly,  by  proclamation,  to 
enunciate  the  great  principles  of  human  freedom  on  which  the 
Republic  is  built,  and  who  were  the  first  to  call  for  a  more  perfect 
union  to  remedy  the  defects  apparent  in  the  first  confederation. 

"  To  record  the  effect  upon  foreign  nations  of  the  Government 
then  formed,  would  require  an  epitome  of  the  world's  history  for 
the  past  century.  Peace  lias  its  victories  far  greater  than  those  of 
war.  By  the  moral  effect  of  its  continued  existence  and  prosper- 
ity, and  the  happiness  of  its  people,  the  American  Republic,  with- 
out striking  a  single  blow,  without  the  sacrifice  of  a  single  life, 
has  revolutionized  the  greater  part  of  the  civilized  world.  The 
cause  of  political  freedom,  the  cause  of  the  government  of  the 
people  by  the  people,  which  had  been  for  years,  like  a  homeless 
outcast,  wandering  over  the  face  of  the  earth  without  a  place 
whereon  to  lay  its  head,  unless  it  were  among  the  snow  capped 
mountains  of  Switzerland,  has,  since  the  establishment  of  our 
Republic,  under  the  missionary  influence  of  our  evergrowing 
wealth,  advancement  and  content,  found  an  asylum,  more  or  less 
complete,  in  the  organized  governments  of  nearly  all  the  nations 
of  Christendom. 

"The  spark  of  liberty,  kindled  by  three  millions  of  Americans 
in  1776,  has  burst  into  a  blaze  whose  warmth  has  brought  life  and 
cheer  to  the  hearts  of  at  least  two  hundred  millions  of  our  fellow 
beings.  Europe  has  felt  its  influence  in  every  part.  Though 
'freedom  shrieked  when  Kosiuscko  fell,'  Russia,  since  that  time, 
with  one  blow  has  struck  the  shackels  from  fourteen  millions  of 
her  serfs.  Germany  has  become  liberalized.  The  tread  of  the 
oppressed  upon  the  sacred  soil  of  Italy  and  of  Greece  has  been 
lightened.  The  struggle  for  victory  in  France  has  been  long  and 
arduous,  but  she  now  triumphantly  extends  to  us  the  hand  of  pure 
Republicanism.  The  enlargement  of  the  right  of  suffrage  in 
England,  the  constitutional  liberty  of  Spain,  the  new  born  Repub- 
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lies  of  Mexico  and  South  America  all  testffy  to  the  mighty  power 
exerted  by  our  example  and  our  happy  life.  To  us  has  been 
committed  the  future  of  practical  self-government  throughout  the 
world.  If  the  experiment  here  fails,  and  our  success  be  marred, 
and  prosperity  sapped,  by  internal  dissensions  or  unnecessary 
foreign  wars,  the  angels  in  heaven  will  have  cause  for  weeping 
and  the  demons  of  hell  will  rejoice. 

"  In  the  light  of  this  responsibility  of  our  government  for  the 
future  political  happiness  of  man  throughout  all  the  earth,  our 
thoughts  naturally  recur  to  the  lines  of  our  great  American  poet, 
the  loss  of  whom  we  have  just  been  called  upon  to  mourn  : 

"  '  Sail  on,  oh  Ship  of  State  ! 

Sail  on,  oh  Union  strong  and  great ! 

Humanity,  with  all  its  fears, 

With  all  the  hopes  of  future  years 

Is  hanging  breathless  on  thy  fate.' 
"  But  we  have  little  to  fear  in  the  future  and  everything  to  hope. 
The  prospect  is  bright  and  rose-colored.  Our  isolated  position 
has  enabled  us  to  keep  free  from  the  contentions  and  broils  which 
have  disturbed  all  Europe,  and  we  stand  in  kindly  relations  with 
all  the  world.  Fifty  years  ago  we,  as  a  nation,  were  looked  upon 
abroad  much  as  the  community  regard  a  promising  and  rising 
young  man,  but  in  the  past  half  century  we  have  matured  into 
riper  manhood,  our  muscles  have  hardened,  our  brain  enlarged, 
and  we  are  everywhere  recognized  as  peer  to  any  nation  of  the 
earth.  Never  before  have  we  been  stronger  or  more  united  at 
home.  Never  before  has  the  spirit  of  mutual  forbearance  more 
fully  pervaded  the  hearts  of  the  whole  people.  Never  before  has 
the  Jerseyman  been  more  thoroughly  a  Virginian,  and  never 
before  have  both  Jerseyman  and  Virginian  so  completely  merged 
those  proud  titles  in  the  still  prouder  one  of  '  Citizen  of  the  great 
American  Union.'  The  people  of  this  country  are  more  attached 
to  our  republican  institutions  than  ever  thev  have  been  in  the  past. 
Alexander  Hamilton  said,  'It  is  a  general  principle  of  human 
nature  that  a  man  will  be  interested  in  whatever  he  possesses  in 
proportion  to  the  firmness  or  precariousness  of  the  tenure  by  which 
he  holds  it,'  and  for  that  reason,  among  others,  I  believe  that  not 
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only  will  we  continue,  for  many  years  in  the  distant  future,  to  be 
the  home  of  the  oppressed  and  unfortunate  of  other  nations,  taking 
refuge  with  us  at  the  rate  of  half  a  million  souls  per  year,  but  that 
the  cause  of  which  our  government  is  the  embodiment,  the  politi- 
cal principle  of  protection  to  the  rights  of  the  people,  and  of  each 
one  of  the  people,  will  extend  itself  until  it  covers  the  entire  world* 
and  that  when  Macauley's  typical  New  Zealander  shall  sit  on 
London  Bridge  and  sketch  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul,  he  will  rest  un- 
der the  segis  of  a  republican  government,  and  prouder  than  the 
Roman  citizen  of  old  will  be  able  to  exclaim,  I  am  a  citizen  of  the 
Universal  Republic  and  a  member  of  the  recognized  free  brother- 
hood of  man." 

The  following  poem,  written  by  Charles  Poin- 
dexter,  Esq.,  was  written  for  the  banquet,  but 
owing  to  a  misunderstanding  as  to  the  day,  be- 
lieving that  it  would  take  place  on  Thursday 
instead  of  Wednesday,  it  did  not  arrive  in  season, 
and  the  author  inserts  it  here.  It  is  worthy  of  the 
place. 

To  Wilkes  Post,  G.  A.  R. 

"  October's  waning  sun 

Had  marked  the  century's  run 

Of  teeming  years  since  that  great  day 

Whose  splendid  dawning  chased  away 

The  shades  of  war  and  night 

As  Freedom's  sun  rose  bright 

O'er  Yorktown's  plains. 

As  thither  came  with  pious  feet 

The  thousands  of  our  land  to  greet 

That  spot  to  memory  dear, 

Then  first  did  we,  a  pilgrim  band, 

As  brothers  of  a  common  land 

Together  meet,  where  once  we  met, 

On  those  same  plains,  in  battle  set. 

There  laid  we  our  foundation  deep 
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The  monumental  shaft  to  keep 
Its  fair  memorial  of  that  time 
Of  faith  and  victory  sublime 
Whose  glory  makes  us  one. 

There  first  we  pledged  our  common  weal, 
And  there  we  set  our  faithful  seal 
That,  mindful  of  the  days  of  old 
Whose  blessings  fair  and  manifold 
Now  o'er  our  land  in  swelling  tide 
Their  riches  pour  on  every  side, 
Our  faithful  heart  and  sturdy  hand 
Should  keep  those  blessings  for  our  land. 

And  here  to-day  on  Jersey's  shore, 
Rich  with  its  memories  of  yore, 
Again  together  are  we  met 
Around  this  festal  board. 
Fill,  brothers,  fill  your  glasses  high, 
As  heart  to  heart,  and  eye  to  eye, 
We  pledge  our  toast  in  words  of  flame, 
'  One  common  land,  one  common  fame.' 

This  April  day  we  dare  recite 

The  memory  of  another  fight 

That  brought  the  end  to  years  of  blood 

On  stricken  fields ;  where  once  we  stood 

On  Appomattox's  fateful  plains 

And  heard  the  wild  commingled  strains 

Of  triumph  and  defeat. 

Yet  now  can  we,  then  deadly  foes, 

Along  whose  battle  lines  arose 

That  fearful  sound,  meet  here  as  friends ; 

While  Peace,  with  all  her  train,  attends 

With  smiles  to  bless  our  common  land, 

Secure  while  we  together  stand 

With  loyal  hearts  and  true. 
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And  as  we  think  of  coming  years 
With  all  their  train  of  hopes  and  fears, 
That  cast  their  lights  and  shadows  black 
Along  the  vista  of  that  track, 
O'er  which  our  onward  course  must  run, 
Like  mighty  planet  round  its  sun, 
Let  then  our  constant  hearts  but  hear 
This  truth  that  makes  our  annals  dear, 
How,  ever  after  darksome  night, 
There  comes  the  day  with  joy  and  light." 
Richmond,  Va.,  April  12,  1882. 

"The  Armies  of  the  North  and  South,"  was  the 
next  toast.  It  was  responded  to  by  Major  Charles 
S.  Stringfellow,  of  the  Richmond  Howitzers,  as 
follows  : 

"Mr.  Chairman,  gentlemen  and  soldiers,  permit  me  to  say, 
fellow-soldiers  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 

"After  the  many  eloquent  speeches  to  which  you  listened  last 
night,  I  am  sure  that  you  will  not,  this  morning,  either  expect  or 
desire  any  extended  reply  to  the  sentiment  just  offered. 

"  The  armies  of  the  North  and  the  South  need  no  eulogy. 
Their  heroic  deeds  have  been  blazoned  on  the  fore-front  of  his- 
tory, and  will  be  remembered  as  long  as  time  shall  endure. 
Nevertheless,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  some  disjointed  reflections 
suggested  by  the  witty  remarks  of  the  gentleman  who  has  just 
addressed  you. 

"  Why  he  asked,  and  the  question  was  repeated,  Why  is  Vir- 
ginia called  the  Old  Dominion?     I  will  tell  him  and  you. 

"  When  the  First  Charles  of  England  had  perished  on  the  block 
in  front  of  Whitehall,  and  his  son  was  a  wanderer  and  an  outcast 
from  the  home  of  his  fathers,  the  Virginia  colonists,  with  a  loyalty 
somewhat  romantic,  perhaps,  but  none  the  less  sincere,  clung  to 
his  fallen  fortunes  and  continued  to  recognize  in  him  their  only 
rightful  sovereign.  They  sent  a  deputation  to  Holland  and  in- 
vited him  to  Virginia,  where  they  offered  him  an  asylum  and  a 
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home,  and  pledged  their  honor  and  their  lives  in  his  defense. 
They  refused  to  acknowledge  the  authority  of  the  Lord  Protector, 
and,  if  tradition  is  to  be  believed,  they  proclaimed  Charles  the 
Second  as  their  king  before  the  Declaration  of  Breda  restored 
him  to  the  throne  of  England.  In  recognition  of  their  unflinching 
loyalty  and  chivalrous  devotion,  he  caused  the  Arms  of  Virginia 
to  be  quartered  on  the  coin  of  the  realm  with  those  of  England, 
Scotland  and  Ireland,  with  this  inscription,  l  En  dat  Virginia 
quartam.'     See,  Virginia  gives  the  fourth  ! 

"  From  that  day  to  this,  Virginia  has  been  known  as  the  Old 
Dominion,  and  allow  me  to  say,  that  her  sons  are  proud  of  the 
title  which  bears  testimony  to  the  loyalty,  courage  and  constancy 
of  their  fathers,  sterling  virtues  exhibited  on  almost  every  field  in 
that  greatest  of  all  revolutions  which  gave  us  our  liberties,  virtues 
which  none  the  less  conspicuously  marked  the  footsteps  of  her 
soldiers  from  Big  Bethel  to  Appomattox,  where  the  flag  which 
they  followed  through  four  long  years  of  hardship  and  suffering, 
such  as  men  have  rarely  endured,  was  furled  forever  in  the  gloom 
of  defeat  and  despair. 

"  The  outspoken  sincerity,  the  real  manhood,  the  love  of  truth 
and  nght,  for  which  the  good  people  of  that  Old  Dominion  have 
been  renowned,  still  live  in  the  bosoms  of  their  descendants,  and 
still  animate  the  hearts  of  the  men  who  represent  her  here  to- 
night— men  who  have  come  in  response  to  your  kind  invitation, 
to  tell  you  that  they  are  ready  and  anxious  to  bury  the  bitter  feel- 
ings of  the  past  in  a  genuine  reconciliation,  based  upon  mutual 
respect  and  good  will. 

"  To  you,  my  friends  of  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  and  fellow  citi- 
zens of  New  Jersey,  who  have  shown  by  your  kindly  greeting  this 
day  that  you  are  willing  to  meet  us  in  this  spirit,  we  extend  the 
hand  of  fellowship,  and  believe  me,  our  hearts  go  with  it.  To 
him,  if  any  such  there  still  remains,  who  refuses  to  accord  to  us 
the  honesty  of  conviction,  the  sincerity  of  purpose,  and  the  perfect 
good  faith  which  we  most  cheerfully  concede  to  those  who  differed 
with  us  when  we  submitted  our  cause  to  the  stern  arbitrament  of 
war,  you  must  excuse  me  if  I  apply  the  words  of  the  Scottish 
chieftain  to  the  English  lord,  and  say, 
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" '  My  castles  are  my  king's  alone, 
From  turret  to  foundation  stone  ; 
The  hand  of  Douglass  is  his  own, 
And  never  shall  in  friendly  grasp 
The  hand  of  such  as  Marmion  clasp.' 

"  We  differed  with  you  in  our  construction  of  the  constitution  ; 
in  our  opinions  as  to  the  government  to  which  our  first  allegiance 
was  due;  in  our  views  of  law  and  justice  and  right.  This  differ- 
ence was  radical,  and  one  which,  unfortunately,  passed  beyond  the 
bounds  of  reason  into  the  domain  of  sentiment,  if  not  of  religion — 
but  it  was  honest.  There  was  not,  and  in  the  very  nature  of  things 
there  could  not  be,  any  arbiter  between  us.  War  was  inevitable. 
We  fought,  and,  I  think  you  will  agree,  fought  bravely  to  main- 
tain our  opinions.  We  were  defeated,  and  like  brave  men  we 
accepted  defeat  with  all  its  consequences.  And  I  can  truthfully 
say  to  you,  now  and  here,  that  though  their  names  be  not  inscribed 
on  your  muster  rolls,  in  the  ranks  of  the  old  Confederates  will,  this 
day,  be  found  as  loyal  and  true  soldiers  of  the  grand  army  of  this 
grand  Republic  as  any  who  may  belong  to  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post. 

"  I  do  not  propose — it  would  not  be  becoming  in  me  on  this 
occasion  to  speak  of  the  points  of  contrast  between  the  armies  of 
the  North  and  the  South.  The  world  has  accorded  to  both,  and 
both  deserve  the  highest  meed  of  praise,  for  all  those  virtues  which 
go  to  make  the  real  soldier.  I  prefer  to  address  myself  to  one 
point  common  to  both  alike,  hinted  at  rather  than  distinctly  an- 
nounced, in  the  closing  sentence  of  the  distinguished  gentleman 
who  so  gracefully  welcomed  us  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  good  cheer 
set  before  us  on  this  auspicious  occasion.  I  mean,  their  devotion 
to  duty  as  each  understood  it. 

"  Duty  !  It  is  a  grand  old  word.  As  Robert  Lee  wrote  to  his 
son,  '  the  grandest  in  our  mother  tongue,  the  polar  star  of  every 
honest,  manly  life,  in  peace  and  in  war.'  It  is  duty  that  should 
govern  the  child  in  its  conduct  towards  its  father,  duty  that  should 
guide  the  father  and  man  in  all  their  relations  to  their  fellow-men, 
their  country  and  God. 

'*  It  is  an  old  story,  and  one  that  you  have  doubtless  often 
heard,  how  the  greatest  of  England's  Admirals,  when  he  bore 
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down  on  the  combined  fleets  of  France  and  Spain  off  Trafalgar, 
ran  up  at  his  masthead  that  simple  sentence  that  has  since  be- 
come the  watchword  of  the  proudest  empire  on  this  earth,  '  Eng- 
land expects  every  man  to  do  his  duty.'  And  you  know  how 
well  officers  and  men  responded  to  their  country's  call  on  that 
historic  day.  They  conquered,  but  their  heroic  captain  fell  in 
the  arms  of  victory  and  death.  His  comrades  carried  him  below, 
and  as  the  evening  wore  away  the  cannon  ceased  to  roar,  the  shot 
to  crash  through  spars  and  shroud  and  sail,  when  an  officer,  bend- 
ing over  him,  said,  '  Our  victory  is  complete.'  For  a  moment  the 
old,  fierce  light  gleamed  in  his  eyes,  and  the  tide  of  life  seemed 
to  flow  back  to  its  fountain-head,  as,  with  a  dying  effort,  he  raised 
his  arm  and  cried,  'Thank  God,  I  have  done  my  duty.' 

"  My  friends,  in  the  armies  of  the  North  and  the  South,  there 
were  many  thousand  men  whose  love  of  country  and  devotion  to 
duty  was  as  loyal,  as  brave,  and  as  true  as  that  of  Lord  Nelson. 
Many  survive,  and  long  may  they  live  to  give  to  their  country 
the  benefit  of  their  examples,  their  counsels  and  labors.  Many, 
ah,  so  many,  have  crossed  over  the  river,  and  rest  now  with 
Kearney  and  Jackson  under  the  shade  of  the  trees  in  the  soul's 
fatherland. 

"'On  Fames'  eternal  camping  ground, 

Their  silent  tents  are  spread, 

And  glory  guards  with  ceaseless  round, 

The  bivouac  of  the  dead.' 
"We  speak  of  them  now  as  Federals  and  Confederates;  we 
think  of  them  as  of  the  men  who  followed  the  stars  and  stripes, 
and  by  their  heroic  valor  added  fresh  garlands  to  those  already 
entwined  around  the  flag  of  our  Union,  and  as  of  those  who,  under 
the  folds  of  the  banner  of  the  South,  with  equal  courage,  sealed 
with  their  lives  their  devotion  to  the  cause  they  believed  to  be 
just.  But  it  will  not  be  so  always.  The  time  is  not  far  distant 
when  men  will  write,  and  speak,  and  think  of  them  all  as  of 
Americans  only. 

"So  early  a8  the  days  of  the  second  Henry,  the  distinctions 
between  Normans  and  Saxons  had  all  been  blotted  out ;  and  the 
descendants  of  victor   and  vanquished,   on    the   bloodv    field    of 
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Senlac,  boasted  that  they  were  Englishmen  all.  The  white  rose 
and  the  red,  in  blended  harmony  and  beauty,  bloom  side  by  side 
in  the  gardens  of  old  England,  and  the  contests  of  Yorkists  and 
Lancastrians  are  matters  of  history  only.  Tovvton  and  Barnet, 
and  Tewkesbury,  are  but  as  other  fields  on  which  England's  sons 
illustrated  their  valor,  and  to-day  yeoman  and  peer  are  equally 
proud  of  the  fame  of  the  dashing  cavaliers  who  rode  with  Prince 
Eupert  at  Edgehill,  and  the  stern  old  Ironsides  whom  Cromwell 
led  at  Naseby  and  Marston  Moor. 

"And  so,  my  friends,  one  of  these  days  men  will  talk  of  Feder- 
als and  Confederates  without  passion  or  prejudice,  and  claim,  as  a 
common  heritage  of  glory,  the  deeds  and  the  fame  of  Grant  and 
Lee.  And  be  sure  they  will  treasure  up  the  memory  of  those 
deeds  with  something  of  vestal  care,  for  these  national  recollec- 
tions are  not  shadows  but  substantial  things. 

"  I  know  not  else  why  men  should  linger  with  such  delight  over 
the  pages  of  the  historian  who  tells  the  story  of  the  heroes  who 
fell  at  Marathon  and  Plataea,  at  Bunker  Hill  and  Princeton  and 
Yorktown.  I  know  not  else  why  they  should  rear  monuments  of 
marble  and  brass  to  perpetuate  the  memories  of  the  great  and  the 
good,  and  keep  alive  their  examples  to  incite  us  to  emulate  their 
virtues.  I  know  not  else  why  it  should  be,  that  as  we  wander 
down  the  dim-lit  aisles  of  England's  grand  old  abbey,  consecrated 
by  the  dust  of  her  mighty  dead,  or  pause  in  silent  reverence  and 
awe  before  the  simple  tomb  of  Washington, 

"<  The  place 
Becomes  religion,  and  the  heart  runs  o'er 
With  silent  worship  of  the  great  of  old — 
The  dead,  but  sceptered  sovereigns,  who  still  rule 
Our  spirits  from  their  urns.' 
"  We  can  hardly  overestimate  the  influence  which  the  garnered 
glories  of  the  Past  exert  upon  the  Present,  nor  tell  how  greatly  they 
tend  to  mould  the  Future.     When  Demosthenes  sought  to  arouse 
the  Greeks  to  resist  the  encroachments  of  Philip  of  Macedon,  he 
invoked  the  spirits  of  their  dead  heroes.     It  was  to  the  past  that 
Napoleon   appealed,   when  on  the  burning  sands   of  Egypt  he 
pointed  to  the  pyramids,  and  reminded  his  soldiers  that  from  their 
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summits  four  thousand  years  looked  down  upon  them,  the  silent 
witnesses  of  their  glory  or  their  shame.  And  so,  believe  me,  gen- 
tlemen, our  children's  children  will  love  to  tell  of  the  steady  valor 
with  which  their  fathers  marched  into  the  jaws  of  death  with 
Hancock  and  Hooker  at  the  foot  of  Marye's  Hill ;  and  the  heroic 
courage  that  led  them  mid  the  storm  of  shot  and  shell  up  the 
heights  of  Cemetery  Kidge  with  Pettigrew  and  Pickett.  And  in 
the  grand  achievements  of  both  armies,  Federal  and  Confederate, 
they  will  find  examples  of  patient  endurance,  of  chivalrous  dar- 
ing, of  moral  and  physical  greatness,  that  will  strengthen  their 
arms  and  nerve  their  hearts  for  any  sacrifice  and  any  effort  that 
may  be  demanded  of  them  for  the  preservation  of  the  temple  of 
our  Union  from  foreign  enemies  or  domestic  foes. 

•'  Cemented  by  the  blood  of  so  many  of  the  best  and  the  bravest 
of  both  armies,  we  have,  gentlemen,  if  not  a  new,  at  least  a  stronger 
Union.  Never  again,  I  trust,  shall  the  flames  of  civil  war  light 
the  homes  and  scar  the  bosom  of  our  beloved  land ;  but  deep  in 
the  love  and  affections  of  the  people,  in  the  truths  of  the  Christian 
religion,  in  the  principles  of  public  faith  and  private  honor,  and 
the  practice  of  justice  and  virtue,  discarding  the  prejudices  of  the 
past  and  bound  together  by  the  material  interests  of  the  present 
and  the  boundless  possibilities  which  the  future  spreads  before  us, 
may  we  lay  the  lasting  foundations  of  national  greatness  and  glory 
so  strong  that  they  may  never  more  be  shaken.  And  should  the 
good  Ship  of  State,  so  beautifully  pictured  in  those  soul-stirring 
lines,  quoted  by  my  friend  of  the  Otey  Battery,  from  the  sweetest 
of  all  our  singers,  whose  recent  death  has  sent  a  thrill  of  regret 
throughout  the  English  speaking  world,  ever  again  be  tossed  on 
the  surging  waves  of  sectional  animosity,  grant,  God  of  our 
fathers,  that  amid  the  gloom  of  the  gathered  storm,  some  strong 
voice  may  be  heard,  with  power  to  bid  them  '  Peace,  be  still.' " 

"  Manufactures  and  Commerce — conservators  of 
national  unity." 

Responded  to  by  Hon.  J.  Hart  Brewer,  M.  C,  of 
Trenton.    He  said : 
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"  Mr.  Chairman  and  Friends  of  Virginia  : 

"It  would  be  a  very  easy  matter  for  me  to  get  up  here  in  this 
eloquent  presence  and  read  (without  a  single  tremor)  a  speech  if 
I  had  one  prepared.  Now,  an  extensive  speech  from  me  is  quite 
out  of  the  ordinary,  I  must  confess.  It  is  said  that  occasions  make 
speeches.  I  shall  trust  to  the  circumstances  and  surroundings  of 
this  occasion  for  what  I  may  have  to  say  this  evening.  I  feel  that 
if  ever  I  could  make  a  speech,  impromptu,  the  enthusiasm  of  this 
time  and  place  should  bring  it  out. 

"Having  partaken  of  the  generous  hospitality  of  our  guests  on 
two  occasions — at  Kichmond — I  can  say  with  all  appreciation  and 
all  truthfulness  that  I  am,  for  one,  delighted  to  have  this  oppor- 
tunity to  extend  in  return  to  them  the  same  kind  hospitality,  the 
same  generous  feelings,  in  order  that  we  may  the  better  under- 
stand each  other,  and  so  fill  up  entirely  each  and  every  chasm,  for 
God  knows  there  should  be  no  difference  between  us  now.  One 
thing  was  suggested  while  visiting  Richmond  applicable  to  the 
toast  given  me  to  respond  to. 

"The  thrift  and  prosperity  of  the  city  in  a  manufacturing  way, 
and  the  manifest  pride  of  your  people  in  them,  suggested  to  me 
that  there  was  the  germ  which  in  the  near  future  was  destined  to 
grow  and  spread  all  over  the  valleys  and  water  courses  of  the  rich 
and  sunny  South,  until  the  interest  of  each  section — North,  South, 
East  and  West— shall  be  identical.  I  know  it  is  a  sordid  view  to 
take  of  this  question,  but  sentiment  and  patriotism,  in  the  calmer 
moods  of  men,  in  the  quiet  of  the  growth  of  communities,  must  of 
necessity  become  cooled  off,  and  make  way  for  the  industries, 
growing  naturally  on  every  hand,  so  that  once  more  shall  be  made 
manifest  that  old  and  universal  philosophy  of  the  pocket,  which 
interests  every  man. 

"  You  have  thought  many  times,  no  doubt,  what  the  result  of 
the  late  unpleasantness  might  have  been,  had  your  system  of  labor 
before  the  war  permitted  the  growth  of  manufactures.  Had  you 
been  self-supporting,  had  you  been  blessed  as  we  were  with  the 
manufacturing  wealth  due  to  every  nation  and  every  portion  of  it> 
God  only  knows  where  our  Union  would  have  been  to-day.  But, 
thanks  to  him  who  doeth  all  things  well,  we  have  the  Union — we 
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have  this  pleasant  meeting  and  greeting  of  the  Blue  and  the 
Gray. 

"You  have  your  old  and  stately  and  artistically  grand  old  man- 
sions of  the  past,  denoting,  as  they  do,  the  culture  and  refinement 
of  wealth  and  chivalry.  We  have  our  manufacturing  skill  and 
our  old  Puritan  ways.  And  what  we  need  is  a  perfect  union  of 
interest  and  of  ideas,  and  then  shall  we  see  here  upon  these  shores 
a  union  so  grand,  so  great,  so  perfect,  that  no  thought  but  that  of 
peace  and  fraternal  feeling  will  ever  again  be  heard  of  in  our  land. 
And  when  through  this  industry,  peace  and  good  will,  our  mer- 
chant marine  shall  have  been  built  up,  when  our  commerce  float- 
ing under  our  own  flag  shall  be  on  every  sea,  we  will  all  agree 
with  the  gallant  Dix  at  Baltimore,  '  Who  ever  attempts  to  haul 
down  the  American  flag,  shoot  him  on  the  spot.' 

"I  plead,  then,  for  a  general  distribution  of  manufactories  and 
commerce,  creators  and  conservators  of  national  unity. 

"The  future  of  this  country  is  all  mapped  out  before  me.  I  see 
the  toast  a  living  reality. 

"A  nation  blessed  with  a  rich  and  diversified  industry  all  over 
it,  happy  and  independent,  cultured  and  intelligent;  all  classes  of 
society  participating  in  the  bounties  of  a  righteous  peace  and 
union  of  a  glorious  prosperity. 

"  We  will  have  a  nation  richer  than  all  others,  because  inde- 
pendent ;  different  from  all  others,  because  more  free ;  greater  than 
all  others,  because  under  the  providence  of  God,  we  have  greater 
advantages  and  a  better  form  of  government. 

"In  order  that  this  may  be  brought  about  more  speedily,  I  hail 
with  joy  this  meeting  of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray.  We  will  bestow 
our  best  attentions  upon  you.  Our  homes,  our  manufactories,  our 
persons  are  at  your  services,  and  I  trust  you  may  enjoy  your  visit 
among  us." 

The  speeches  were  all  admirably  well  delivered 
and  the  applause  was  liberal  and  genuine.  The 
sentiments  of  the  speakers  of  the  North  and  Soutli 
were  of  the  right  kind,  and  the  addresses  had  the 
right  ring  about  them.     The  hour  was  late,  or 
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sounded.  Its  call  was  not  responded  to  with  that 
alacrity  that  in  former  days  the  sleepers  used  to 
pay  to  the  sleep  disturbing  revillie  of  the  drum  or 
bugle.  Although  the  sleepers  were  aware  that 
there  was  work  to  do,  they  felt  reluctant  to  turn 
out  to  roll  call — breakfast  rolls,  for  which  the 
Trenton  bakers  are  celebrated.  The  waiters  re- 
ported, later  in  the  day,  that  they  had  great  diffi- 
culty in  arousing  the  guests,  and  one  of  them  who 
exercises  the  functions  of  a  preacher,  said  he  was 
reminded  of  the  "  old  song  "  about  the  voice  of  the 
sluggard.  The  venerable  darkey  may  be  excused 
for  his  remembrance,  and  the  campaigners  were 
also  excusable,  for  it  must  be  remembered  that 
they  were  pretty  well  tired  out.  They  had  under- 
gone a  day  of  unusual  fatigue.  From  five  on  the 
previous  morning  they  had  made  a  long  journey 
by  rail,  a  tiresome  parade  through  the  streets  of 
the  city,  visited  the  Exposition  of  the  Post,  and 
wrestled  in  mortal  combat,  charged  and  retreated 
and  charged  again  for  almost  six  hours  upon  a 
formidable  array  of  obstacles  which  had  to  be 
swept  away  at  all  hazards.  All  these  difficulties 
had  been  encountered  and  overcome,  arid  through- 
out the  entire  engagement  the  campaigners  of  the 
Gray  had  stood  bravely  up  to  their  duty.  They 
were  entitled  to  a  rest,  but  their  captors  were  in- 
exorable and  were  determined  to  be  even  with 
them  for  the  treatment  they  had  received,  when 
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instead  of  taking  Richmond  they  were  themselves 
taken  captives. 

The  programme  for  the  day  had  been  decided 
upon,  and  the  first  portion  of  it  consisted  of  a  visit 
to  the  State  Capitol,  where  the  ex-Confederates 
were  to  be  received  by  His  Excellency,  George  C. 
Ludlow,  Governor  of  New  Jersey. 

The  kindly  feelings  of  the  citizens  of  Trenton 
were  demonstrated  by  an  offer  of  many  of  them  to 
place  their  carriages  at  the  disposal  of  the  com- 
mittee for  the  use  of  the  guests.  The  following 
are  the  names  of  the  persons  who  furnished  car- 
riages: Hon.  John  Taylor,  Hon.  P.  H.  Laverty, 
John  T.  Way  man,  C.  &  G.  Furman,  A.  Wilson, 
Fred.  Walter,  F.  W.  Roebling,  E.  H.  Stokes,  Joseph 
B.  Richardson,  Sutphin  &  LaRue,  Peter  Fell,  Fell 
&  Heil,  R.  H.  Moore,  J.  S.  Chambers,  W.  Dolton, 
R.  B.  Ivins,  W.  Montgomery,  General  W.  S.  Stryker, 
J.  L.  Murphy,  A.  G.  Richey,  W.  S.  Sharp,  George 
F.  Wilson,  L.  Parker,  Jr.,  Adam  Exton,  Peter 
Wilkes,  John  Hunt,  R.  C.  Ivory,  C.  Braasch,  P.  J. 
Fitzgibbon,  Dr.  W.  W.  L.  Phillips  and  others. 

Shortly  after  ten  o'clock  the  carriages  arrived 
at  the  Trenton  House  and  were  soon  brought  into 
requisition.  The  drive  to  the  State  Capitol,  or,  as 
it  is  better  known,  the  State  House,  was  a  short 
one,  and  ere  the  guests  were  fairly  seated  in  com- 
fort they  were  upon  the  scene  of  their  first  en- 
counter. 

This  is  an  ancient  building,  with  very  few  of 
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the  modern  improvements.  It  is  not  as  imposing 
in  appearance  as  those  of  some  of  our  sister  States. 
From  Fitzgerald  &  Gosson's  Legislative  Manual  we 
extract  the  following  history  of  the  place: 

"The  Seat  of  Government  was  fixed  at  Trenton 
by  an  act  of  the  Legislature,  approved  November 
25th,  1790.  James  Cooper,  Thomas  Lowery,  James 
Ewing,  Maskell  Ewing,  George  Anderson,  James 
Mott  and  Moore  Furman  were  appointed  commis- 
sioners to  select,  purchase  or  accept  so  much  land 
as  was  needed,  and  to  erect  thereon  suitable  build- 
ings for  the  use  of  the  Legislature.  They  pur- 
chased the  present  site,  containing  about  three  and 
three-quarter  acres — a  frontage  on  Second  street 
(now  West  State  street)  of  two  hundred  and  forty- 
seven  feet  and  six  inches,  and  a  depth  from  the 
front  to  the  low-water  line  of  Delaware  river  of 
six  hundred  and  sixty-six  feet — at  a  cost  of  £250, 
5s.  The  old  State  House  was  a  plain,  bare  look- 
ing, rough-cast  building,  and  was  erected  at  a  cost 
of  £3,992  3s.  Jd.  By  an  act  of  March  4th,  1795,  a 
building  was  erected  to  serve  as  an  office  for  the 
Secretary  of  State,  and  for  the  preservation  of  the 
public  records,  at  a  cost  of  £620  19s.  lOd.  Numer- 
ous improvements  and  repairs  were  made,  and 
on  March  3d,  1806,  an  act  was  passed  appointing 
commissioners  to  make  certain  repairs  to  the  State 
House,  to  provide  and  hang  a  suitable  bell,  &c. 
This  was  done,  and  the  bell  was  used  for  inform- 
ing the  members  of  both  houses,  as  well  as  the 
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courts,  of  the  hour  of  meeting.  The  bell  was 
eventually  discarded,  and  an  American  flag  sub- 
stituted, which  waves  from  the  building  unto  this 
day,  when  the  Legislature  is  in  session,  and  upon 
holidays  and  State  occasions.  In  1848  the  State 
House  was  altered  by  the  removal  of  the  rough- 
casting, and  changing  the  front  to  the  style  of  the 
Mercer  County  Court  House,  placing  neat  porticoes 
over  the  front  and  rear  entrances,  and  erecting 
two  additional  buildings  adjoining  the  main  one, 
as  offices  for  the  Clerks  of  the  Chancery  and 
Supreme  Courts.  The  rotunda  was  also  erected, 
and  the  grounds  fenced,  graded,  laid  out  and 
shade  trees  planted,  all  at  a  cost  of  $27,000.  The 
commissioners,  under  whose  direction  the  work 
was  completed,  were  Samuel  R.  Gummere,  Samuel 
R.  Hamilton  and  Stacy  A.  Paxson.  In  1863,  '64 
and  '65,  appropriations  were  made  and  expended 
in  building  additions  for  the  State  Library,  Execu- 
tive Chambers,  &c.  In  1871,  Charles  S.  Olden, 
Thomas  J.  Stryker  and  Lewis  Perrine  were  ap- 
pointed commissioners  to  cause  a  suitable  addition 
to  be  built — more  commodious  apartments  for  the 
Senate  and  Assembly,  &c.  The  sum  of  $50,000 
was  appropriated,  and  the  buildings  for  the  Leg- 
islature were  ready  for  occupancy  in  time  for  the 
meeting  of  the  Legislature  of  1872.  In  1872, 
$120,000  was  appropriated  for  completing  the 
buildings,  $3,000  for  fitting  up  the  Executive 
Chamber,  $4,000  for  fitting  up  the  Chancery  and 
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Supreme  Court  rooms,  and  $2,000  for  fitting  up 
the  offices  on  the  first  floor  of  the  east  wing.  In 
1873,  the  sum  of  $43,000  was  appropriated  for  the 
improvement  of  the  front  of  the  building,  com- 
pleting unfinished  repairs  and  improvements,  and 
for  fitting  up  the  library,  &c.  On  March  18th, 
1875,  the  sum  of  $15,000  was  appropriated  for  the 
purpose  of  putting  a  new  three-story  front  to  the 
building  and  to  fit  up  offices  on  the  second  floor 
for  the  Clerks  of  the  Court  of  Chancery  and 
Supreme  Court,  and  for  providing  a  suitable  mu- 
seum for  geological  specimens  and  the  battle-flags 
of  New  Jersey  volunteer  regiments,  carried  during 
the  war  of  1861.  The  Legislative  Chambers  are 
very  handsome  apartments,  and  the  only  cause  of 
complaint,  heretofore,  has  been  inadequate  ven- 
tilation, which  has  of  late  been  much  improved." 

The  Executive  Chambers  which  are  located  in  the 
west  wing,  if  such  it  may  be  called,  although  it 
should  more  properly  be  called  an  addition,  are 
very  handsome  apartments.  They  are  large  and 
roomy,  handsomely  frescoed,  and  covered  with  the 
softest  of  carpets.  The  main  reception  room  is 
one  of  the  handsomest  chambers  in  the  State,  and 
connoiseurs,  in  that  peculiar  branch  of  art,  say 
that  it  is  unequalled  for  originality  of  design  and 
excellence  of  execution,  The  work  was  done  by 
Louis  Wcelfle,  of  Berlin,  Germany. 

On  arriving  at  this  apartment  the.  members  of 
Aaron   Wilkes  Post,  with   their  guests,  had   not 
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long  to  wait  ere  Governor  Ludlow  appeared. 
This  was  the  signal  for  order,  and  as  the  chief 
officer  of  the  State  walked  to  the  middle  of  the 
room  a  silence,  that  betokened  the  interest  that 
was  felt,  prevailed. 

Ex-Judge  Buchanan,  of  the  Reception  Com- 
mittee of  the  Post,  addressed  the  Governor,  sub- 
stantially, as  follows : — "  Permit  me,  on  behalf  of 
Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  to  present  to  you  these  gentle- 
men, their  guests.  They  represent  three  different 
organizations  which  participated  in  the  late  war, 
the  First  Virginia  Infantry,  the  Richmond  How- 
itzers, and  the  Otey  Battery.  Last  autumn  the 
Post,  accompanied  by  a  number  of  citizens  of  this 
city,  undertook  to  pay  a  visit  to  Richmond.  Some 
of  the  members  of  the  Post  had  attempted  pre- 
viously, on  different  occasions,  to  visit  that  city, 
but,  owing  to  adverse  circumstances,  were  not 
able  to  accomplish  their  purpose.  They  found 
that  they  would  have  to  go  by  two  Hills,  through 
a  Longstreet  and  over  a  Stonewall.  On  this  occa- 
sion, however,  they  found  their  way  open  to  the 
hearts  and  homes  of  those  who  had  barred  their 
progress  years  before.  So  warmly  were  they  wel- 
comed, so  royally  were  they  entertained  that  they 
begged  the  boon  of  returning  the  hospitality  there 
shown.  Their  request  has  been  complied  with, 
and  their  guests  are  now  here.  Those  guests  have 
now  called  to  pay  their  respects  to  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  our  State,  and  allow  me  to  present 
10 
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them  to  you,  with  the  assurance  of  their  kind  re- 
gard for  our  State  and  warm  affection  for  our 
people." 

Governor  Ludlow  replied  to  Judge  Buchanan's 
speech  of  introduction,  substantially,  as  follows  : 

He  said  he  welcomed  them  to  the  State  of  New 
Jersey  and  to  its  hospitalities,  and  recognized 
them  as  citizens  of  our  common  country  and  co- 
laborers  in  the  cause  of  national  progress.  He 
trusted  nothing  would  occur  to  mar  the  good 
feeling  of  the  present  occasion,  and  that  these 
interchanges  of  courtesies  and  communion  of 
thoughts  might  continue,  thus  uniting  and  ce- 
menting together  more  firmly  the  affections  of  the 
people.  Here  the  Governor  dwelt  at  length  upon 
the  blessings  which  might  be  expected  to  flow 
from  a  thorough,  earnest  union  of  the  hearts  and 
purposes  of  all  the  people  of  all  sections  of  the  coun- 
try. He  expressed  his  gratification  at  the  spirit 
in  which  the  gatherings  of  the  Blue  and  Gray  had 
been  instituted,  and  the  genuine  exhibition  of 
fraternal  feeling  which  they  had  called  forth. 

Major  Charles  S.Stringfellow  responded  in  behalf 
of  the  guests.  He  tendered  his  thanks  for  the  gen- 
erous words  of  welcome  with  which  the  Governor 
had  greeted  them,  and  continued  by  expressing 
their  gratitude  for,  and  appreciation  of,  the  way 
in  which  the  citizens  of  New  Jersey  and  of  Trenton 
had  treated  them,  and  assured  the  Governor  that 
the  memories  of  the  visit  to  the  historic  capital  of 


OF  THE  BLUE  AND  GRAY.  147 

this  State  would  remain  enshrined  in  their  hearts 
forever.  After  discussing  the  necessity  of  a 
thorough  reconciliation  between  all  sections  of 
the  country  and  the  obliteration  of  territorial 
distinction,  he  concluded  as  follows :  "  We  are  told 
that  those  who  come  in  at  the  eleventh  hour  shall 
receive  the  same  compensation  as  those  who  bear 
the  toil  and  burdens  of  the  day.  But  is  it  not  true, 
sir,  that  those  who  have  thus  labored  together 
through  all  the  weary  hours,  and  who  together 
have  borne  the  weary  burdens,  feel  towards  each 
other  a  warmer,  a  tenderer  and  truer  affection  than 
they  can  give  to  those  who  came  in  after  much 
toil  had  been  borne  ?  And  do  not  the  people  of 
the  old,  original  thirteen  States,  these  States  who, 
together  through  such  fearful  sacrifices,  wrought 
out  our  independence  and  called  this  nation  into 
life,  feel  towards  each  other  a  tenderness  of  friend- 
ship beyond  what  they  can  possibly  bestow  upon 
their  brothers  of  the  newer  States  ?  In  those  days 
New  Jersey  and  Virginia  fought  side  by  side, 
making  one  common  sacrifice  for  one  common 
cause,  and  may  not  this  account,  in  part  at  least, 
for  the  warmth  of  feeling  evinced  toward  each 
other  by  their  sons?  Again  we  thank  you  for 
your  noble  welcome  to  your  noble  State." 

There  was  loud,  whole-souled,  heartfelt  applause 
at  the  conclusion  of  each  of  the  speeches,  and  when 
the  ceremony  of  introduction,  reception  and  ac- 
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knowledgement  was  over,  the  visitors  were  indi- 
vidually introduced  to  Governor  Ludlow. 

After  this  portion  of  the  programme  had  been  con- 
cluded the  ex-Confederates  were  escorted  through 
the  State  Capitol.  The  place  in  which  they  took 
the  greatest  interest  was  the  Geological  Museum, 
in  which,  in  glass  cases  around  the  walls,  are  the 
war-torn  and  tattered  battle  flags  borne  by  the 
several  regiments  of  New  Jersey's  Volunteers  dur- 
ing the  late  war.  There,  in  the  presence  of  those 
torn  reminiscences,  the  old  soldiers  of  the  Blue  and 
Gray  clasped  hands  in  friendship  and  loyalty. 
One  of  the  Gray-backs  boasted  that  he  had  done 
his  best  to  "  bring  down  "  the  color  bearer  of  one 
of  the  flags,  and  for  aught  he  knew  made  a  dent, 
which  he  pointed  out,  in  the  staff  of  the  color. 
Another  veteran,  who  wore  the  Blue,  pointed  with 
pride  to  the  flag  of  his  regiment  which  he  claimed 
to  have  saved  from  capture.  How  long  the  "  boys" 
— all  of  them  Americans,  and  all  bowing  in  rever- 
ence to  the  Stars  and  Stripes — would  have  re- 
mained there  to  fight  over  their  battles  is  not  known, 
but  might  have  been,  had  not  word  been  received 
that  Comrade  Royal  H.  Rose,  of  Princeton,  had  a 
photographic  camera  of  large  dimensions  in  posi- 
tion, and  meant  to  take  all  of  the  party — captors 
and  captives — upon  paper.  This  is  a  thing  which, 
by  the  by,  many  who  had  been  captives  of  1861- 
'65  would  have  been  more  pleased  with  than  being 
captives  in  propria  personse.     After  some  delay  a 
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group  was  formed  in  front  of  the  State  Capitol, 
and  a  picture  was  taken.  This  ended  the  only 
fixed  portion  of  the  forenoon's  programme. 

As  in  Richmond,  after  the  reception  in  Sanger 
Halle,  there  was  a  scattering  of  forces.  The  car- 
riages provided  by  the  citizens  were  again  ordered 
to  the  front.  Before  the  general  individual  or 
squad  reconnoisance,  the  column  moved  upon  the 
famous  Fashion  Stud  Farm,  in  Hamilton  township. 
The  proprietor,  Mr.  H.  N.  Smith,  was  absent,  and 
the  party  were  received  by  Superintendent  Riddle, 
who  showed  them  through  that  extensive  estab- 
lishment and  exhibited  the  more  notable  equines 
— Goldsmith  Maid,  General  Knox,  General  Wash- 
ington, Socrates,  Lucy  and  others.  After  seeing 
all  that  was  to  be  seen  there,  the  party  broke  up 
into  squads  and  visited  the  several  potteries,  rub- 
ber mills  and  manufactories,  besides  the  State  in- 
stitutions, including  the  State  Prison,  State  Luna- 
tic Asylum  and  State  Arsenal.  Hon.  J.  Hart 
Brewer  presented  each  of  the  visitors  with  a  hand- 
somely decorated  plate  as  a  sample  of  the  work 
done  at  the  Etruria  pottery.  The  guests  then  re- 
turned to  the  Trenton  House  and  had  dinner, 
after  which  some  returned  to  their  rooms  and 
others  proceeded  on  tours  of  investigation  through- 
out the  city  in  charge  of  members  of  the  Grand 
Army. 
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Army. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Oh  Sages !  think  of  joy  like  this, 

And  where' s  your  boast  of  apathy  ? — Moore. 

After  the  sight-seeing  was  over  and  the  inner 
man  had  been  refreshed,  many  of  the  guests,  pro- 
fiting by  the  advice  of  Chesterfield,  who  said,  "The 
dews  of  the  evening  most  carefully  shun ;  those 
tears  of  the  sky  for  the  loss  of  the  sun,"  remained 
in-doors  and  rested,  while  others  went  out  in 
search  of  other  sights  and  curiosities.  It  is  to  be 
supposed  they  were  successful  in  their  search. 

In  the  evening  there  was  a  grand  reception  ten- 
dered to  the  guests  at  Taylor  Opera  House.  This 
is  one  of  the  largest  theatres  in  the  State,  and  on 
this  occasion  it  had  been  made  unusually  attrac- 
tive in  honor  of  the  Campaigners  of  the  Gray. 
The  stage  and  parquette  were  boarded  over,  and 
a  spacious  and  elegant  floor  was  the  result. 
Around  the  edge  of  the  flooring  and  in  front  of 
the  rows  of  seats  in  the  dress  circle,  was  a  border 
of  red  material,  and  at  the  base  of  each  pillar  were 
two  small  United  States  flags.  Over  the  stage,  on 
a  white  ground,  was  the  motto,  "  Welcome,  Blue 
and  Gray,"  with  a  design  of  two  clasped  hands 
protruding  from  a  Blue  and  Gray  cuff.  Under 
the  motto,  on  the  stage,  was  a  tent  with  an  artil- 
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lery  flag  waving  over  it.  In  front  of  the  tent  was 
a  fknoll  oval  table  covered  with  a  silk  flag,  on 
which  rested  the  elegant  silver  vase  awarded  to 
the  New  Jersey  Battalion  at  Yorktown,  Va.  On 
either  side  of  the  stage  were  two  brass  twelve- 
pounder  rifled  field  pieces,  and  in  front  of  these, 
on  the  floor,  were  some  conical  James'  shells. 
Streamers  of  red,  white  and  blue  material,  radiated 
from  the  dome  to  the  windows  of  the  gallery, 
around  the  front  of  which,  at  each  chandelier,  were 
the  handsome  corps  flags  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post, 
and  between  them  were  shields  bearing  the  names 
of  the  several  Posts  of  the  Department  of  the  G. 
A.  R.  of  New  Jersey.  From  the  proscenium  boxes 
on  the  left  of  the  stage  was  a  large  artillery  flag, 
and  a  Virginia  State  flag,  with  its  motto,  "Sic 
Semper  Tyrannis."  From  the  right  hand  boxes 
were  displayed  the  Second  Brigade  flag  of  the  N. 
G.  N.  J.,  and  another  flag  of  the  State  of  Virginia. 

Everything  was  prepared  for  a  right  royal  re- 
ception. The  committee,  with  rare  ability,  had 
completed  arrangements  with  such  exactness  and 
care  that  it  was  impossible  that  anything  should 
go  wrong. 

A  deputation  of  members  of  the  Post  escorted 
the  guests  from  the  Trenton  House  to  the 
Opera  House,  headed  by  Winkler's  Seventh 
Eegiment  N.  G.  N.  J.  Band.  The  appearance  of 
the  Southern  Veterans  upon  the  floor  was  greeted 
with  cheers  and  applause  from  the  gallery,  which 
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was  filled  with  ladies  and  gentlemen.  In  a  short 
time  the  occupants  of  the  galleries  repaired  to*he 
body  of  the  Opera  House  and  a  general  introduc- 
tion to  the  guests  took  place,  the  band  mean- 
while discoursing  some  fine  selections  in  its  best 
and  most  admirable  style. 

About  half  past  nine  o'clock  Governor  Ludlow 
and  his  Staff,  consisting  of  Adjutant  General 
William  S.  Stryker,  Quartermaster  General  Lewis 
Perrine,  Surgeon  General  Theodore  R.  Varick, 
Inspector  General  Willoughby  Weston,  Inspector 
General  of  Rifle  Practice  Bird  W.  Spencer,  Judge 
Advocate  General  Garret  Ackerson,  Jr.,  Assistant 
Adjutant  General  S.  Meredith  Dickinson,  Assist- 
ant Quartermaster  General  Lewis  Perrine,  Jr.,  and 
Colonels  William  E.  Hoy,  Edwin  A.Stevens,  Eck- 
ford  Moore  and  John  W.  Romaine,  aides-de-camp, 
arrived.  This  was  the  signal  for  a  combined 
attack  of  the  Ex-Confederates  upon  the  members 
of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post  and  the  ladies  of  Trenton. 
The  attacks  were  genuine  surprises,  as  complete 
as  were  the  early  morning  visitations  which,  a 
score  of  years  previously,  the  Veterans  of  the 
Blue  and  Gray  were  wont  to  pay  each  other. 

The  first  attack  was  led  by  Carlton  McCarthy, 
of  the  Richmond  Howitzers.  He  advanced,  hold- 
ing in  his  hands  a  suspicious  looking  object.  It 
was  not  case  shot,  but  a  case  covered  with  red 
morocco,  containing  nine  volumes  of  the  Southern 
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Historical  Society's  papers,  bound  in  red  morocco, 
which  he  presented  to  the  Post. 
In  doing  so,  he  said : 

"Gentlemen  of  the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post: 

"  It  has  become  my  duty,  and  it  is  a  pleasant  and  simple  one, 
to  present  to  you,  on  behalf  of  my  comrades,  your  guests,  these 
volumes. 

"They  contain  many  facts  and  other  things.  We  do  not  ask  or 
expect  that  you  will  read  with  equal  interest  and  pleasure  all 
that  they  contain,  nor  do  we  ask  your  approval  of  all  that  we 
there  claim  and  assert ;  but  we  do  hope  and  believe  that  the  study 
of  these  volumes  will  enable  you  more  fully*  to  appreciate  the 
awful  energy  of  our  struggle  against  the  great  resources  of  the 
government,  the  earnest  faith  of  our  people  in  the  justice  of  their 
cause  and  the  overwhelming  sadness  which  followed  its  failure. 

"They  may  contain  some  words  which  we  would  now,  in  the 
presence  of  your  kindness,  strike  out  or  soften,  but,  in  the  main 
they  are  honest  exponents  of  our  faith.  Such  as  they  are,  how- 
ever, we  give  them  to  you.  They  contain  the  foundation  on 
which  we  must  build  our  defence.  We  are  willing  to  be  judged 
by  this  record  before  the  world.  If  they,  by  increasing  your 
knowledge  of  us  and  of  our  cause,  our  people  and  our  principles, 
beguile  you  into  closer  sympathy  with  us,  and  serve  by  ever  so 
little  to  bind  together  your  people  and  ours,  we  will  feel  amply 
repaid." 

Mr.  McCarthy's  remarks  were  received  with 
loud  and  prolonged  applause. 

The  present  was  received  on  behalf  of  the  Post 
by  its  Commander,  Captain  U.  B.  Titus,  who  ac- 
cepted it,  making  the  following  remarks : 

"  Friends  from  Virginia  : 

"  Last  October  a  company  of  old  soldiers,  and  a  few  friends, 
took  boat  for  a  visit  to  the  National  Centennial  at  Yorktown. 
We  sailed  down  our  own  loved  Delaware,  crossed  the  Chesapeake 
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and  entered  the  placid  but  beautiful  and  historic  waters  of  your 
Old  Dominion. 

"  On  our  arrival  in  your  city,  you  welcomed  us  right  heartily 
to  your  fair  Kichmond  on  the  James.  And  while  the  hand-clasp 
was  still  warm,  you  gave  us,  as  the  sentiment  of  your  feelings, 
"The  Old  Union,  God  bless  her."  From  the  time  we  parted  at 
Appomattox  we  imagined  a  chasm  still  existing. 

"  But,  rather,  we  found  the  breach  filled.  And  instead  of  the 
jagged  edges  of  strife  and  contention,  or  the  precipitate  walls  of 
hate,  in  place  were  good  feelings,  tender  regards  and  fraternal 
greetings.  The  chasm  was  obliterated,  and  we  stood  not  as  hos- 
tiles,  but  as  allies  of  a  common  country — not  across,  but  over  a 
mound  of  the  buried  past. 

"  Scarce  six  months  since  our  social  intercourse  commenced,  but 
in  the  brief  while,  you  have  taught  us  how  to  love  and  esteem  you 
as  friends,  as  much,  yes !  more,  than  we  tried  to  hate  you  in  days 
gone  by.  You  taught  us  what  true  Virginian  hospitality  was. 
Nor  do  I  think  we  were  dull  to  learn  or  slow  in  accepting  the 
situation. 

"  Again,  you  show  your  regard  for  us,  and  reciprocate  our  feel- 
ings, by  your  presence  with  us  to-night.  And  here  you  once  more 
compliment  us  by  the  donation  of  these  beautiful  volumes,  thereby 
conveying,  in  a  more  tangible  way  than  words,  the  emotions  of  the 
heart. 

"You  say  to  us  they  are  history  and  may  contain  some  things 
that  have  a  greenish  tinge,  but  we  promise  to  read  them  carefully 
and  without  prejudice,  keeping  the  true  and  leaving  the  false. 

"  As  the  representative  of  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic,  I  accept  and  most  heartily  thank  you  for  this  re- 
newed expression  of  kindly  feeling. 

"  And,  sir,  bear  to  those  whom  you  represent,  whether  on  this 
floor  or  at  home,  a  soldiers'  cordial  greeting,  and  say  to  them  and 
all,  whether  business  or  pleasure  may   direct  their  way  through 
New  Jersey,  halt  at  Trenton,  and  abide  with  us  for  a  time. 
"  Your  presence  we  shall  at  all  times  hail  with  pleasure." 

The  remarks  of  Commander  Titus  were  received 
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with  cheers  by  the  visitors,  hosts  and  audience 
combined,  which  showed  that  his  sentiments  were 
those  of  all  present. 

The  irresistibility  of  Southern  chivalry  was  de- 
monstrated by  the  attack  made  upon  the  ladies. 
This  was  led  by  Major  Joseph  Bryan,  also  of  the 
Richmond  Howitzers.  It  was  a  beautiful  floral 
tribute,  designed  by  Major  William  L.  Shepherd, 
of  the  Howitzer  Association,  and  manufactured  by 
Mr.  Carl  man  Ribsam,  florist,  of  this  city.  It  con- 
sisted of  a  shield,  having  on  its  face  a  Confederate 
flag,  with  a  star  at  the  top  and  on  each  side,  resting 
upon  a  bed  of  flowers.  Around  the  base  was  the 
following  inscription  :  "  To  the  Ladies  of  Trenton, 
from  the  Virginians." 

In  presenting  this  testimonial  to  the  ladies, 
descendants  of  those  fair  maidens  who  had  wel- 
comed the  great  Virginian,  as  he  had  passed 
through  Trenton,  and  strewed  flowers  in  his  path- 
way, Major  Bryan  made  an  eloquent  and  chival- 
rous address.  He  alluded  to  the  influence  of  home 
life;  to  its  effect  upon  the  formation  of  the  char- 
acter and  to  the  effect  of  the  care  and  influence 
of  woman  which  moulds  the  career  of  men  and 
nations.  No  reconciliation,  he  said,  was  possi- 
ble, unless  sanctioned  by  woman,  and  none  would 
be  complete  except  woman  strewed  the  flowers 
of  peace  and  good  will  over  the  scars  and  wounds 
of  the  great  struggle.  Flowers  are  the  emblems 
of  love   and   reconciliation.     Over   the   battered 
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fortifications  on  Southern  battle-fields  the  sweet 
briar  grows  in  luxuriance,  hiding  the  hideous 
formations  and  emitting  a  grateful  perfume.  In 
concluding  his  eloquent  remarks,  he  said  the 
tribute  which  he  had  been  deputed  to  present  to 
the  ladies  of  Trenton,  bore  the  emblem  of  the 
"  lost  cause,"  and  he  begged  them  to  accept  it  with 
all  that  chivalry  could  express,  coming,  as  it  did, 
from  their  heart  of  hearts. 

Hon.  James  Buchanan  replied.  He  said  he 
accepted  the  beautiful  tribute  on  behalf  of  the 
ladies  of  Trenton  from  his  compatriots  of  Virginia. 
With  all  the  sacrifices  of  the  past,  by  either  side, 
with  all  the  horrors  of  those  years,  the  sacrifices 
of  women  far  surpassed  all  others.  It  was  no 
easy  task  to  have  father,  husband  son  or  brother, 
leave  the  old  homestead  to  rally  under  the  flag  of 
either  North  or  South,  in  response  to  what  each 
believed  to  be  his  duty.  While  the  soldier  was 
busied  with  the  excitements  and  duties  of  army 
life,  in  the  far  off  home  sat  the  wife  and  the  aged 
mother  thinking  of  the  husband  and  the  son, 
wondering  if  he  was  still  in  the  land  of  the  living 
or  had  gone  to  that  bourn  from  whence  no  travel- 
ler returns.  Their  hearts  were  broken  for  loved 
ones  that  came  not  back.  We  are  glad,  said  the 
Judge,  that  among,  the  amenities  of  this  most 
pleasant  occasion,  you  have  remembered  the  ladies. 
Your  tribute  is  as  beautiful  as  it  is  touching.  It 
is  fitting  that  it  should  stand  side  by  side  with 
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another  trophy  (the  Yorktown  Vase)  which  it  has 
been  our  pride  to  capture  on  Virginia's  soil. 
Yours  is  a  fit  trophy  for  our  women  to  have  cap- 
tured from  your  hearts.  God  was  good  when  he 
gave  us  flowers,  which,  in  their  language,  form, 
color  and  effect  upon  our  senses,  appeal  to  our 
natures  and  express  the  finer  feelings  of  the  heart. 
He  said  he  received  the  offering  believing  that  it 
was  expressive  of  the  fact  that  it  represented  the 
finer  feeling  of  their  hearts,  which  had  been  called 
into  play  during  their  visit.  Flowers  of  peace 
blossom  over  the  remains  of  war.  Let  us  hope 
that  hereafter,  in  this  land,  the  cannon  shall  have 
no  further  use  than  to  thunder  on  the  glorious 
Fourth  of  July  ;  a  day  which  that  great  Virginian, 
George  Washington,  left  the  American  people  as 
a  common  heritage.  In  conclusion  he  said  he 
accepted  the  beautiful  tribute  on  behalf  of  the 
ladies,  and  extended  the  Ex-Confederates  an  invi- 
tation to  visit  Trenton  again. 

The  effect  of  the  foregoing  exercises — the  inter- 
change of  feeling  and  declarations  of  friendship — 
caused  the  thin  ice  of  formality  to  melt  beneath 
the  beams  of  good  will  and  fellowship  that  had 
been  so  happily  and  almost  impreceptibly  estab- 
lished. 

Each  of  the  visitors,  as  well  as  the  ladies  and 
other  guests,  had  been  provided  with  handsomely 
executed    programmes,   which    gave   notice   that 
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hand-shaking  and  speech-making  was  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  terpsichorean  exercises. 

The  programmes  were  tastefully  printed  upon 
white  card  board.  On  the  outside  was  a  raised 
shield,  having  the  Grand  Army  badge  in  the  cen- 
tre, printed  in  blue,  while  in  red  was  the  word 
"Souvenir"  above  the  badge,  and  below  it,  in  the 
same  color,  were  the  words  "  New  Jersey — Virgi- 
nia." On  the  back,  in  blue,  were  the  names  of 
the  committee,  under  whose  direction  the  "  light 
fantastic  toe  "  was  to  be  exercised. 

Chairman  of  Floor  Committee : 

Harry  A.  Donnelly. 

Gray  Badge. 

General  Floor  Committee : 

William    H.  Earley,  Spencer  M.  Alpaugh,  Richard  K. 

Whitehead,   William  V.  Conrad. 

Blue  Badge. 

The  inner  leaves  contained  the  legend  of  the 
event,  the  programme  and  the  list  of  officers  of 
the  Post.     They  are  as  follows  : 

Taylor  Opera  House. 

reception  tendered 

OUR  VISITING  SOUTHERN  FRIENDS, 

April  13th,  1882. 

Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  R., 

department  of  new  jersey. 

programme. 

1.  March — The  Exposition.  2.  Lanciers — "  Patience,"  Boettger. 

3.  Waltz— "  Pirates  of  Penzance,"  Catlin.     4.  Quadrille,  Polka — 

"The  Chimes,"   Winkler.     5.   Waltz,  Polka— "Mein   Schaetzel," 

Lietze.     6.  Lanciers— "  Inspiration,"    Schepegrell.      7.  Waltz — 
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"Les  Sirenes,"  Waldteufel.  8.  Virginia  Reel—  To  the  Guests. 
9.  Promenade — Selections  from  "Billee  Taylor."  10.  Waltz — 
"Dreams  of  Home,"  Strauss.  11.  Lanciers — "Court  of  Life," 
Faust.  12.  Galop— "  On  the  Go,"  Tremple.  13.  Quadrille,  Plain 
— "  Palace  Life,"  Schepegrell.  14.  Waltz—"  Tres  Jolie,"  Wald- 
teufel. 15.  Lanciers — "  Enchantment,"  Faust.  16.  Waltz — "Coney 
Island,"  Wallis. 

Dancing  at  10:30.     Music  by  Prof.  Winkler. 

OFFICERS   OF   POST. 

Commander,  U.  B.  Titus  ;  Senior  Vice  Commander,  R.  C.  Ivory; 
Junior  Vice  Commander,  C.  T.  Williams ;  Adjutant,  E.  V.  Rich- 
ards ;  Quartermaster,  C.  P.  Brown ;  Officer  of  the  Day,  J.  P. 
Beach  ;  Officer  of  the  Guard,  W.  H.  Edmond  ;  Chaplain,  J.  Mac- 
Kechney ;  Surgeon,  J.  H.  Struble. 

PAST   POST   COMMANDERS. 

James  N.  Rue,  Louis  C.  Gosson,  William  Hatton,  Edward  L. 
Campbell,  Richard  A.  Donnelly. 

On  the  programme  there  were  spaces  for  the 
names  of  partners,  which  were  rapidly  filled  up. 
The  campaigners  of  the  Gray  were  the  heroes  of 
the  hour. 

The  speech  making  having  been  concluded  the 
signal  was  given  and  the  grand  march  was  begun, 
to  the  enlivening  strains  of  Winkler's  band.  Gov- 
ernor Ludlow  and  Major  Stringfellow  led  the 
happy,  joyous  company,  after  which  the  regular 
order  of  dancing  was  commenced.  It  was  not 
long  before  the  old  soldiers  of  both  armies  were 
lost  in  the  dizzy  dance.  The  fair  ladies  of  Jersey's 
capital  and  the  chivalrous  sons  of  Virginia,  whirl- 
ed round  the  slippery  floor,  and  it  was  evident 
that  all  were  enjoying  themselves  as  only  friends 
could  do.     The  cry  was 
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"  On  with  the  dance  !  let  joy  be  unconfined  ; 

No  sleep  'till  morn,  when  Youth  and  Pleasure  meet 

To  chase  the  glowing  hours  with  flying  feet." 

"All  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell,"  dance 
succeeded  dance.  There  were  quadrilles,  waltzes, 
and  even  the  Virginia  reel  in  honor  of  the  guests. 
While  the  latter  was  in  progress  a  banner  bearing 
in  large  letters  the  motto,  "  Ole  Virginia  Never 
Tire,"  was  lowered  from  the  top  of  the  stage,  and 
occasioned  much  merriment.  The  festival,  for 
such  it  was,  was  kept  up  until  the  "  wee  sma' 
hours  "  grew  long,  and  then  with  farewell  words, 
interchange  of  kind  wishes,  good-night  was  said, 
and  the  party  separated.  The  campaigners  of  the 
Gray  to  the  Trenton  House,  and  their  captors  to 
their  homes. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  O  friends !  O  heroes !  names  forever  dear, 

Once  Sons  of  Mars,  and  thunderbolts  of  war ! 

Ah  !  yet  be  mindful  of  your  old  renown, 

Your  great  forefathers'  virtues  and  your  own." — Homer. 

The  campaign  of  the  veterans  of  the  Gray  was 
ended.  After  the  reception  and  ball  at  Taylor 
Opera  House  the  captives  were  released  upon 
their  parole  of  honor,  that  if  ever  they  made  a 
campaign  to  the  North  again  it  would  be  to  Tren- 
ton, or,  at  least,  that  they  would  not  pass  Trenton 
by,  but  would  attempt  its  capture  once  more.  It 
is  possible  that  if  they  do  they  may  take  the  "  Boys 
in  Blue  "  by  surprise,  and  then  there  will  be  some 
warm  work.  The  captives,  however,  would  not 
give  their  parole  except  there  were  conditions 
attached  to  it,  one  of  which  was  that  if  the  vete- 
rans of  the  North  ever  attempted  a  raid  upon  the 
South,  they  should  do  so  via  Richmond.  The 
route  was  not  stipulated,  and  it  is  supposed  that  it 
might  be  by  the  Peninsula,  Spottsylvania,  or  up 
the  James,  at  the  option  of  the  invaders,  only  that 
they  should  not  occupy  an  unreasonably  long  time 
in  getting  there,  as  they  had  done  in  one  attempt, 
which  is  now  a  pretty  good  size  history  in  itself, 
in  fact,  a  much  greater  one  than  the  events  re- 
corded in  these  pages.  Both  pledges  were  freely 
11 
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given,  and  as  they  say  who  study  the  "  History  of 
the  Four  Kings,"  so  said  the  Boys  of  the  Blue  and 
the  Gray,  "  honors  are  easy." 

As  was  arranged,  when  the  capture  was  effected 
at  Philadelphia,  otherwise  called  the  City  of 
Brotherly  Love,  and  appropriately  so,  as  far  as  the 
campaigns  of  the  Blue  and  Gray  are  concerned,  as 
soon  as  the  Boys  in  Gray  were  paroled  they 
scattered,  possibly  to  make  the  task  of  recapturing 
them,  if  the  captors  should  change  their  mind, 
more  difficult.  Some  went  to  New  York  and  some 
further  East.      Some  traveled  West,  and  others 

South  in  search  of well,  many  things.     But 

they  all  returned  to  their  homes  and  met  again  at 
Richmond.  The  Adjutant  reported  "The  last 
man  has  returned,  and  I  am  happy  to  report  none 
killed,  but  many  wounded — disabled."  When 
they  met,  if  reports  are  true,  there  were  voices 
heard  accusing  and  excusing  each  other,  and  the 
only  thing  that  they  had  lost,  lost  forever,  we 
hope  and  trust  and  pray,  was  that  feeling  of 
animosity  caused  by  the  late  unpleasantness.  It 
was  lost  forever,  and  so  will  it  ever,  henceforward, 
be  forgotten.  The  accusations  and  excuses,  we 
suppose,  were  that  they  did  not  more  fully  take 
advantage  of  the  opportunities  for  enjoyment  and 
pleasure  that  presented  themselves  while  they 
were  raiding  on  the  North.  All  we  have  to  say  to 
those  who  visited  Trenton  in  the  campaign  of  the 
Gray  is,  try  us  again,  and  if  they  don't  complain, 
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when  they  get  home  a  second  time,  it  will  not  be 
our  fault.  In  the  words  of  the  President  of  "  F  " 
Company  Association,  "Such  a  fight  as  you  have 
got  to  make  then,  will  lay  all  your  old  fights  way 
back  on  the  shelf,  and  if  you  get  out  of  this  city 
alive,  consider  yourselves  fortunate." 

The  campaign  of  the  Gray,  so  far  as  the  writer 
of  these  memoirs  is  concerned,  is  past.  The  cam- 
paigns of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray  are  matters  of  his- 
tory, recorded  in  more  lasting  characters  than  the 
feeble  pen  of  the  writer  could  attempt — in  char- 
acters of  blood ;  perpetuated  by  significant  hil- 
locks in  almost  every  graveyard  in  this  great 
country.  As  coming  generations  look  upon  these 
mementos,  they  will  remember  that  each  one  is 
a  rapnument  as  precious  as  those  of  stone  or 
metal  reared  over  the  great  and  noble,  a  monu- 
ment to  the  heroism  of  the  American  soldier  in 
the  long  bead-roll  of  bloody  battles  in  which 
Americans  were  arrayed  against  Americans.  A 
monument  calling  to  mind  deeds  of  bravery  and 
valor  unequalled  in  the  world's  history.  A  mon- 
ument to  the  brave  men  of  the  armies  of  both 
opposing  factions,  which  will  call  up  and  receive 
for  them  that  recognition  which  is  justly  their 
due,  but  which  has  not  yet  been  accorded  them. 
The  time  will  come  when  the  deeds  of  American 
soldiers,  of  the  North  and  South,  will  receive  their 
meed  of  honor,  and  their  descendants  may,  with 
truth,  be  told : 


164  POST-BELL  UM  CAMP  A IGNS 

"Snatch  from  the  ashes  of  your  sires 
The  embers  of  their  former  fires, 
And  he  who  in  the  strife  expires 
Will  add  to  their's  a  name  of  fear, 
That  tyrany  will  quake  to  hear." 

The  campaigns  of  the  Blue  and  Gray  were  ter- 
rible experiences,  as  all  who  passed  through  them 
— either  in  the  battle's  van,  fired  with  martial  ar- 
dor, or  at  the  homestead  suffering  from  anxiety 
and  dread, — can  testify.  But  the  Post-Bellum 
Campaigns  of  the  Blue  and  Gray,  are  of  a  differ- 
ent and  more  pleasing  character.  Beginning  as 
they  did  at  Richmond  and  ending  at  Trenton, 
they  are  significant.  They  were  the  first  re-unions 
of  Federal  and  Confederate  Veteran  organizations, 
as  such,  that  were  held ;  and  by  them,  no 
doubt,  an  impetus  will  be  given  to  the  feeling  of 
good-will  and  reconciliation  which  is  abroad  in 
the  land.  The  end  will  be  that  all  the  differences 
of  the  past  will  be  forgotton  and  forgiven  by  the 
people  of  both  sections,  and  that  the  words  of  the 
Father  of  his  Country  will  be  heeded.  They 
were,  "  In  contemplating  the  causes  which  may 
disturb  our  Union,  it  occurs  as  a  matter  of  serious 
concern,  that  any  ground  should  have  been  fur- 
nished for  characterizing  parties  by  geographical 
discriminations  (North,  South,  Atlantic  and  Wes- 
tern) which  designing  men  may  endeavor  to  ex- 
cite, that  a  belief  that  there  is  a  real  difference  of 
local  views  and  interests.  *  *  *  You  cannot 
shield  yourselves  too  much  against  the  heart  burn- 
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ings  which  spring  from  these  representations. 
They  tend  to  render  alien  to  each  other  those  who 
ought  to  be  bound  together  by  fraternal  affection." 
There  ought  to  no  New  England  man,  no  Western 
man,  no  Southern  man,  known  in  our  dealings 
with  each  other,  but  all  of  us  should  be,  what  we 
are,  Americans.  The  time  is  coming  when  this 
will  be  so.  In  fact,  it  has  come,  and  come  from 
the  South,  too ;  for  in  his  reply  to  the  reception 
address  of  Ex-Mayor  Creveling,  Major  Stringfellow 
said,  "  I  desire  to  forget  the  differences  we  have 
had,  and  remember  only  that  we  are  Americans 
all. 

We  glory  in  that  proud  title,  and  united  as  we 
are  by  a  common  union,  a  union  of  free,  sovereign 
and  independent  States,  acknowledging  one  flag, 
and  having  one  common  destiny,  we  feel  that, 
to-day,  we  are  stronger  and  better,  truer  and  more 
honored  by  the  nations  of  the  earth  than  we  ever 
were  before.  We  are  Americans  all !  We  love 
our  country,  and  should  her  honor  be  assailed 
and  her  sons  be  needed,  the  veterans  of  the  North 
and  South  would  spring  forward  at  her  call,  rally 
beneath  her  "  broad  Stripes  and  bright  Stars." 

"  No  fearing,  no  doubting,  the  soldier  shall  know, 
When  here  stands  his  country,  and  yonder  her  foe ; 
One  look  at  the  bright  sun,  one  prayer  to  the  sky, 
One  glance  where  our  banner  floats  glorious  on  high  : 
Then  on  as  the  young  lion  bounds  on  his  prey ; 
Let  the  sword  flash  on  high,  fling  the  scabbard  away ; 
Eoll  on,  like  the  thunderbolt  over  the  plain  ! 
We  come  back  in  glory,  or  come  not  again." 
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The  following  are  the  members  who  composed 
the  campaigners  of  the  Gray.  Their  names  will 
be  found  in 


THE  ROSTER. 

Commanding  Officer— Captain  David  N.  Walker, 

of  the  Otey  Battery. 

Adjutant — Captain  Henry  T.  Miller,  of  the  First 

Virginia  Infantry. 

OLD    FIRST   VIRGINIA    INFANTRY. 


Charles  T.  Loehr, 
A.  I.  Vaughan, 
Jas.  E.  Phillips, 
Uriah  Neale, 
Isadore  Lovenstein, 
A.  R.  Woodson, 
A.  T.  Minor, 
W.  L.  Morris, 
Jno.  A.  Meanley, 
Wm.  H.  Keiningham, 
I.  B.  Angle, 
M.  Angle, 

H.  T. 


B.  M.  Angle, 

E.  W.  Martin, 
T.  S.  Riddick, 
Jno.  J.  Sinnott, 
John  Boucher, 

F.  Hebring, 

C.  H.  Epps, 

G.  F.  Deane, 

T.  H.  Blankinship, 
T.  J.  Robertson, 
Jno.  A.  Lloyd, 
W.  E.  Chockley, 
Miller. 


OTEY    BATTERY. 


Montgomery  West, 
Samuel  G.  Talbott, 
Lewis  H.  Blair, 


Julian  Binford, 
Richard  D.  McCoy, 
Charles  A.  Spence, 
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William  H.  Stratton, 
C.  C.  Bridges, 
G.  Watt  Taylor, 
Joseph  B.  McKinney, 
F.  M.  Boykin, 
David  N.  Walker, 


Robert  T.  Briggs, 
Charles  T.  Wat-kins, 
John  H.  Reid, 
R.  W.  Gwathmey, 
George  Savage, 
Daniel  Mahony, 


William  R.  Trigg. 


HOWITZER    ASSOCIATION. 


Polk  Miller, 
I.  Ben.  Lambert, 
Ed.  M.  Crump,' 
William  L.  Sheppard, 
Frank  D.  Hill, 
I.  F.  George, 
Charles  S.  Stringfellow, 
Thomas  Booker, 
Joseph  Bryan, 
John  H.  Gresham, 
William  L.  White, 
William  R.  Jones, 
Samuel  H.  Ligon, 

T.  Roberts 


George  H.  Poindexter, 
Jas.  E.  Tyler, 
Robert  W.  Powers, 
William  P.  Smith, 
James  T.  Gray, 
Thomas  I.  Evans, 
Carlton  McCarthy, 

D.  0.  Davis, 

E.  I.  Basher, 
James  A.  Grigg, 
George  A.  Smith, 
L.  R.  Barnes, 

C.  F.  Johnston, 
Baker. 


The  memoirs  of  the  Post-Bellum  Campaigns 
of  the  Blue  and  Gray  are  ended,  and  the  author 
salutes  the  members  of  both  commands.  He  re- 
ports his  duty  finished,  and  prays  that  the  friend- 
ships formed  upon  the  occasions  recorded,  may 
endure  until  the  tattoo  of  life  is  sounded,  and  that 
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the  sentiments  entertained  for  each  other  may  be 
those  of  every  American. 

"  No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  the  soil 

Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood  ; 

No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 

Nor  bruise  her  flow'rets  with  armed  hoofs 

Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes, 

Which — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 

All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred — 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 

And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery, 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well  beseeming  ranks, 

March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  opposed 

Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies." 


Appendix. 


i 
ANOTHER  YORKTOWN  CELEBRATION. 

General  Oliphant,  who  responded  to  the  second 
toast  at  the  Trenton  banquet,  on  the  evening  of 
the  twelfth  of  April,  was  to  have  met  Aaron 
Wilkes  Post  at  Yorktown,  having  sometime  pre- 
viously arranged  with  his  friends,  Colonel  Samuel 
Wetherill,  General  Joshua  T.  Owen  and  Captain 
Frank  D.  Howell,  of  Philadelphia,  to  go  with  them 
on  Colonel  Wetherill's  yacht  "Willie,"  from  Ox- 
ford, Talbot  county,  eastern  shore  of  Maryland. 

They  shipped  a  crew — Captain,  John  Dobson; 
Mate,  George  McCormick ;  Cook,  Claborn — and 
sailed  in  good  time  with  a  fair  wind.  The  "  Willie" 
had  been  put  in  tip-top  order,  and  her  lockers 
were  well  stored  with  everything  calculated  to 
make  the  voyage  comfortable,  merry  and  patriotic 
— cannon,  flags,  &c,  prepared  to  go  through  all  the 
details  of  the  programme  at  Yorktown. 

The  second  day  out,  the  wind  changed  to  dead 
ahead,  and  continued  so,  blowing  gales  at  times, 
against  which  and  the  heavy  seas  of  the  lower 
Chesapeake  a  small  yacht  could  make  no  way. 
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They  struggled  vigorously  and  determinedly 
against  their  adverse  circumstances  until  the  af- 
ternoon of  October  18th,  when  they  were  obliged 
by  stress  of  weather  to  put  in  to  the  mouth  of 
Wicomico  river  for  harbor. 

York  town  was  then  out  of  the  question.  Sadly 
and  sorely  disappointed,  they  concluded  to  make 
the  best  of  it — changed  the  name  of  the  Wicomico 
to  York  river,  and  called  the  little  fishing  village 
on  the  bluff  Yorktown.  Later  in  the  afternoon 
they  were  joined  by  three  other  yachts  laboring 
under  the  same  disappointment.  The  "  Promise," 
of  New  York,  the  "  Wave,"  of  Cambridge,  Mary- 
land, and  the  "  Alert,"  of  Washington  City,  with  a 
party  of  five  very  agreeable  and  congenial  gentle- 
men on  board. 

Our  mutual  miseries  soon  changed  into  fun  and 
frolic,  and  that  evening  commenced  the  celebra- 
tion in  earnest,  in  the  cabin  of  the  **  Willie,"  with 
songs,  jokes,  anecdotes  and  speeches,  and  our  jolly 
good  host  of  the  "  Willie  "  did  not  fail  to  keep  the 
flowing  bowl  well  filled,  never  letting  its  contents 
fall  to  the  line  at  which  Pinkney  "  he  say  they 
aint  no  mo."  The  hilarity  continued  to  a  late,  or 
rather  an  early  hour,  and  before  the  company 
separated,  they  agreed  among  themselves  that 
there  were  worse  things  in  the  world  than  being 
cast  away  in  the  mouth  of  Wicomico.  They  even 
voted    Old   Neptune   and    Boreas   not   such    bad 
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fellows  after  all,  and  Bacchus  a  brick  of  the  first 
quality. 

The  next  morning,  the  nineteenth,  the  great 
day  at  Yorktown,  dawned  bright  and  beautiful  as 
October  mornings  can  be.  There  were  no  com- 
plaints of  headaches,  or  weak  or  rebellious  stom- 
achs. Every  man  reported  for  duty  and  went  to 
his  mess  with  a  will.  This  disposed  of,  the  pro- 
gramme was  put  upon  its  passage.  The  cannon 
thundered  salutes  to  "  the  day  we  celebrate,"  to 
the  Stars  and  Stripes,  to  the  flag  of  the  French 
Republic,  and  to  the  Cross  of  St.  George,  while  the 
shores  of  Wicomico  echoed  to  the  solemn  strains 
of  "  God  Bless  Our  Native  Land  "  and  the  "  Sweet 
By  and  By." 


THE  GRAVES  OF  THE  BLUE  AND  THE  GRAY. 

By  request  we  publish  the  following  poem,  writ- 
ten by  Mary  T.  Reiley,  a  graduate  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Normal  School,  who  died  in  her 
twentieth  year  of  yellow  feve*,  October  16th,  1878, 
at  Oak  Grove,  near  Clinton,  Louisiana.  She  was 
a  native  of  New  Jersey,  and  the  daughter  of  a 
Presbyterian  clergyman,  who,  with  his  entire 
family,  were  swept  away  by  that  dread  disease. 
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DECORATION  DAY  1877. 

A  song  of  the  past.     A  song  for  the  brave. 

Lo !  over  the  land  sweeps  the  battle's  red  wave. 

Who  go  forth  to  battle  for  the  right  and  the  truth 

In  the  first  flush  of  life,  and  the  first  pride  of  youth  ? 

Ye  have  seen  them,  ye  know  them,  your  brothers,  your  sons, 

Through  their  veins  'tis  your  own  blood  so  hotly  that  runs. 

'Tis  the  land  of  your  fathers  whereon  they  now  tread, — 

The  land  for  whose  freedom  your  fathers  have  bled. 

Above  them  the  banner  that  floats  on  the  air, 

Lo !  the  stars  of  the  Union  and  stripes  are  all  there. 

It  was  borne  through  the  battle's  wild  turmoil  and  strife 

When  the  country  we  love  first  struggled  to  life. 

It  has  gleamed  o'er  wild  prairies  and  lone  mountain  gorge. 

It  cheered  the  brave  spirits  in  dark  Valley  Forge. 

It  has  waved  o'er  the  wild  heights  of  fair  Tennessee, 

And  seen  o'er  New  England  the  tired  British  flee. 

But  the  strife  waxes  fierce,  the  strife  waxes  sore. 

Sure  never  were  foemen  so  gallant  before. 

Nay,  for  from  the  same  land  have  the  enemy  come. 

In  their  long  ago  childhood  they  shared  the  same  home. 

Brothers  all.     Brothers  all.     And  the  strife  waxes  sore. 

Is  the  end  yet  at  hand  ?     Do  the  foemen  give  o'er? 

Through  the  dark  cloud  of  battle  look  forth  on  the  field. 

Is  the  end  yet  at  hand  ?     Do  the  enemy  yield  ? 

A  shout  as  of  victory  comes  from  the  host. 

A  wail  from  the  dying  on  the  wild  winds  is  tossed. 

And  woe  to  the  mothers  whose  sons  nevermore 

Shall  return  to  the  arms  that  enclosed  them  of  yore. 

And  woe  to  the  widows  who  long,  long  shall  mourn 

For  those  who  went  forth  nevermore  to  return. 

And  woe  to  the  country  whose  bravest  and  best 

On  the  red  soil  of  battle  have  fallen'to  rest. 
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A  shout  as  of  triumph  !  The  struggle  is  done. 

The  smoke  clears  away.     The  battle  is  won. 

Oh  !  red,  red  with  biood  is  the  land  that  ye  love, 

But  the  flag  of  the  Union  still  floateth  above. 

Loud  and  long  peals  the  song  of  the  nation's  acclaim. 

But  where  are  the  soldiers  who  bled  for  her  fame  ? 

A  song  of  the  past,  yet  the  tale  is  not  said. 

Lo !  my  song  of  the  past  is  a  dirge  for  the  dead. 

For,  O  weary  mourners,  no  more,  nevermore 

Shall  ye  see  the  dear  faces  ye  greeted  of  yore. 

Down  low  in  the  fenlands  where  the  wild  cypress  waves 

Have  the  loved  of  your  spirits  gone  down  to  their  graves. 

There  no  tears  save  the  tears  of  the  night  dews  are  wept, 

There  no  watch  save  the  the  watch  of  the  night  winds  is  kept. 

There  no  flowers  are  strewn  on  the  desolate  sod, 

But  the  asters  shall  bloom  and  the  wild  golden  rod. 

The  wild  woodland  flowers  shall  deck  them  in  spring 

And  the  winds  shall  forever  their  requiem  sing. 

A  song  of  the  present.     Bring  flowers  to  strew 
The  graves  of  the  brave,  the  gentle,  the  true. 
Bring  the  roses  of  love  and  the  lilies  of  peace, 
And  mingle  their  bloom  with  the  fragrant  heart's-ease. 
Let  the  flowers  of  remembrance  be  scattered  to-day, 
Alike  on  the  graves  of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray. 
They  sleep  on  the  soil  for  whose  freedom  they  died. 
The  victor  and  vanquished  lie  low  side  by  side, 
And  above  them  the  banner  that  floats  on  the  air, 
Lo  !  the  stars  of  the  Union,  and  stripes  are  all  there. 
Keep  it  free !  Keep  it  free !  They  have  left  it  to  you 
With  their  hearts'  blood  upon  it — the  gentle  and  true. 
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SOUTHERN  VIEWS  OF  RECONCILIATION. 

Extract  from  an  address  delivered  by  Private 
George  Savage,  at  the  annual  re-union  of  the  Sur- 
vivors of  the  Otey  Battery,  at  Glen  Ellen,  near 
Richmond,  Virginia,  on   the   eleventh   of  June, 

1877. 

"  I  congratulate  you  upon  the  fact  that  the  animosities  engendered 
by  a  long,  bloody  and  desperate  war  have,  at  last,  in  part  sub- 
sided ;  and  that  we  may  hope  now  to  live  not  in  the  peace  which 
followed,  by  military  order,  the  surrender  of  our  arms,  but  in  that 
only  real  peace — the  peace  which  follows  the  clasping  of  hands. 
My  opinion  of  the  causes  and  policy  which  have  postponed  to  this 
late  day  a  feeling  of  reconciliation  between  the  people  of  the 
North  and  South  (I  use  the  words  in  their  geographical  and  not 
in  their  sectional  and  objectionable  meaning)  is,  as  I  doubt  not  is 
yours,  decided ;  but  I  have  no  desire  to  criticise  them  here  or  to 
look  mournfully  into  the  past.  We  are  no  longer  taunted  as  fre- 
quently or  as  bitterly  as  formerly  as  '  Rebels  f  the  cause  in  which 
we  fought,  believing  in  our  inmost  hearts  that  we  were  in  the 
right,  is  not  now  so  often  derided  as  the  'Lost  cause;'  our  mo- 
tives, our  sacrifices,  our  achievements  and  the  virtues  and  abilities 
of  our  leaders  are  receiving,  and,  I  believe,  will  continue  to  re- 
ceive, a  just  recognition.  We  cannot  yet  expect  to  escape  the 
aspersions  and  calumnies  which  political  partizanship  is  ever 
ready  to  invent  for  political  purposes,  but  it  is  a  subject  of  con- 
gratulation to  all  the  people  of  this  great  nation  that  extremists 
direct  popular  feeling  and  opinion  no  longer,  and  that  a  period 
which  was  marked  by  unnatural  animosity  has  been  happily  suc- 
ceeded by  the  auspicious  beginning  of  a  time  of  reason,  respect 
and  reconciliation.  I  heartily  welcome  this  new  era,  remember- 
ing, with  pride,  that  I  am  an  American  citizen,  interested  in  and 
jealous  of  the  common  peace,  honor  and  prosperity  of  my  country, 
though  abating  nothing  of  my  admiration  for  and  sympathy  with 
the  people  of  my  State  and  Section,  I  am  willing  to  add  my  hum- 
ble efforts  towards  its  continuance  and  consummation. 
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"The  foundation  of  all  real  peace  between  the  people  of  the  North 
and  the  people  of  the  South  must  be  mutual  respect,  anything  less 
must  be,  from  its  very  nature,  only  a  mockery  which  all  honorable 
men  should  spurn.  Between  the  soldiers  who  bravely  and  faith- 
fully served  in  the  late  war,  and  who  learned  on  the  battlefield  to 
respect  the  courage,  fortitude  and  devotion  of  each  other,  there 
has  never  existed  the  bitterness  and  distrust  which  furnished  so 
long  the  stock  in  trade  of  politicians,  and  it  would  have  been  in- 
deed a  happy  and  masterly  stroke  of  statesmanship  to  have  left 
the  settlement  of  the  issues  of  that  contest  to  the  men  who,  in  my 
opinion,  were  alone  entitled  to  settle  them — the  men  who  were 
soldiers  at  the  front,  and  not  politicians  in  the  rear. 

"  I  will  relate  to  you  two  incidents  of  the  mighty  struggle  in 
which  we  bore  a  faithful  and  honorable  part,  which,  to  my  mind, 
were  illustrations  of  patriotic  heroism  worthy  of  the  highest 
admiration ;  it  is  by  the  remembrance  of  such  that  the  mutual 
respect,  which  I  claim  to  be  indispensable,  can  be  cultivated  and 
perpetuated.  One  occurred  on  the  side  which  was  ours ;  the  other 
on  that  which  we  opposed. 

"  In  the  desperate  attack  made  by  General  Lee  on  General  Mc- 
Clellan's  works  at  Gaine's  Mills,  in  June,  1862,  an  Alabama  Kegi- 
ment  was  among  those  which  went  the  farthest  and  fought  with 
most  conspicuous  gallantry.  But  it  was  driven  back  at  last  with 
ranks  greatly  thinned.  Among  the  wounded  of  the  regiment  was 
a  private,  who  fell  in  the  first  charge,  very  near  the  enemy's  forti- 
fications; he  was  shot  in  both  eyes,  and  lay  where  he  fell  during 
the  remainder  of  the  day.  I  need  not  tell  you  of  the  final  result 
of  that  engagement.  You  will  remember  that  after  Stonewall 
Jackson  qame,  about  sunset,  into  position,  that  a  last  and  victor- 
ious charge  was  made  along  the  whole  line,  and  General  McClel- 
lan  was  finally  forced  to  yield.  After  victory  had  been  secured 
for  the  Confederate  arms,  the  surgeons  began  their  rounds  among 
the  wounded  and  dying.  The  Alabama  soldier  was  reached  after 
dark ;  the  surgeon  examined  him  carefully,  and  the  only  question 
the  brave  fellow  asked  was,  '  Doctor,  will  I  ever  see  again  V  The 
answer  was,  '  I  must  tell  you  the  truth  ;  you  will  never  see  again/ 
In  that  moment  when  told  that  the  beauty  of  this  world  was  to  be 
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to  him  only  darkness  forever,  and  despite  of  mental  and  physical 
suffering,  the  spirit  of  the  patriot  rose  supreme,  and  he  exclaimed, 
4  Thank  God  !  though  I  can  never  see  the  glory  and  prosperity  of 
my  country  I  can  still  hear  of  them.'  Every  manly  heart  must 
applaud  the  patriotism  of  that  unconquerable  Alabama  private; 
he  forgot  all  but  his  country  in  the  intensity  of  his  self-sacrificing 
devotion  to  his  country  and  her  cause. 

"The  other  incident  which  I  desire  to  cite  illustrates  the  heroism 
of  the  American  soldier  on  the  other  side.  It  occurred  at  the 
siege  of  Vicksburg  by  General  Grant,  in  1863.  In  one  of  the 
fiercest  assaults  made  upon  General  Pemberton's  defences,  the 
color  bearer  of  an  Illinois  Regiment  led,  with  great  bravery,  but 
the  regiment  was  driven  back  by  a  murderous  fire,  and  the  color 
bearer  fell,  with  his  face  to  his  foes,  a  considerable  distance  in 
advance  of  the  attacking  column.  Seizing  his  flag,  the  Stars  and 
Stripes,  with  both  hands,  he  held  it  above  his  head  and  continued 
to  wave  it  defiantly.  The  commander  of  his  regiment,  seeing  his 
flag  still  waving,  rallied  his  men,  appealing  to  them  by  saying, 
'  Look,  soldiers !  our  flag  is  still  there ;  let  us  rally  once  more  to 
the  charge.'  They  reformed  and  gallantly  charged,  but  again 
they  were  compelled  to  retire.  But  they  took  with  them  the  life- 
less body  of  the  heroic  color  bearer  who  had  upheld  his  country's 
standard  as  long  as  life  remained,  and  his  winding  sheet  was  the 
flag  he  had  died  to  save.  Your  hearts  will,  I  feel  assured,  respond 
to  mine,  when  I  pronounce  him  a  hero  and  a  patriot.  Let  us 
unite  in  the  hope  that  if  the  stricken  blind  Alabamian  lives  to-day 
he  rejoices  with  us  in  the  glory  and  prosperity  of  a  reunited  and 
reconciled  nation,  and  that  the  flag  which  the  Illinois  color  bearer 
so  heroically  upheld,  now  again  our  flag,  may  ever  be  the  honored 
emblem,  at  home  and  abroad,  of  the  rights,  peace  and  union  of  a 
common  country." 
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NORTHERN  VIEWS  OF  RECONCILIATION. 

Extract  from  an  address  delivered  by  Lieuten- 
ant Louis  C.  Gosson,  on  Decoration  Day,  1879,  at 
Riverview  Cemetery,  Trenton,  New  Jersey. 

"  There  is  a  lesson  to  be  learned  of  the  past  and  of  these  ceremon- 
ies. Free  society  is  fruitful  of  military  ardor — an  ardor  devoted 
to  the  preservation  of  the  freedom  which  gives  it  birth.  It  comes 
when  called,  and  when  it  is  no  longer  needed  it  subsides  as  waves 
do  to  the  level  of  the  common  sea,  that  no  wave  may  be  greater 
than  the  undivided  water.  With  proof  of  strength  so  great,  we 
stand  up  among  the  nations  quietly  assuming  our  place,  deter- 
mined to  be  second  to  none  in  the  race  of  civilization,  improve- 
ment and  genius ;  for  a  people  educated  and  moral  are  competent 
to  all  the  exigencies  of  national  life.  The  strength  of  our  nation 
is  our  form  of  government — a  free  and  unfettered  expression  of 
the  wishes  of  the  people  at  the  ballot  box — obedience  to  the  will 
of  the  majority.  We  are  citizens,  now,  free  in  the  exercise  of  our 
civil  rights,  and  jealous  of  them.  We  have  proven  that  we  are 
fitted  for  peace  and  competent  for  war,  and  that  there  is  no  gov- 
ernment so  strong  as  one  which  secures  freedom  to  its  people, 
because  they  have  then  no  other  feeling  toward  it  than  one  of 
affection  for  that  which  it  secures  to  them.  Such  a  government 
need  fear  no  discontent,  for  it  gives  no  cause  for  it ;  and  in  this 
connection  let  me  repeat  from  the  farewell  address  of  '  The  Father 
of  His  Country.'  He  says :  i  In  comtemplating  the  causes  which 
might  disturb  our  union,  it  occurs  as  a  matter  of  serious  concern 
that  any  ground  should  have  been  furnished  for  characterizing 
parties  by  geographical  discriminations,  (North,  South,  Atlantic 
and  Western,)  which  designing  men  may  endeavor  to  excite,  that 
a  belief  that  there  is  a  real  difference  of  local  views  and  interests. 
*  *  *  you  cannot  shield  yourselves  too  much  against  the  heart 
burnings  which  spring  from  these  misrepresentations.  They  tend 
to  render  alien  to  each  other  those  who  ought  to  be  bound  together 
by  fraternal  affection.'  Such  were  the  words  of  Warhington. 
Would  that  the  spirit  which  moved  the  heroes  of  1776  and  1861 
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was  carried  not  merely  to  the  patriotic  celebration  of  Memorial  Day, 
but  to  the  discharge  of  all  our  civil  and  public  duties.  Would 
that  a  spirit  of  pure  nationality,  embracing  the  whole  country  in 
the  arms  of  a  living  and  loving  patriotism,  might  take  the  place  of 
local  feelings,  which  troublesome  and  dangerous  men  seek  to  re- 
vive and  propagate.  The  dangers  of  the  past,  the  rebellion  which 
is  crushed  and  dead,  was  a  common  danger,  one  which  would 
have  been  disastrous  alike  to  both  North  and  South.  The  past  is 
dead  ;  let  it  be  buried.  Let  union  and  brotherly  love  be  our  aim 
and  practice,  and  let  the  recollections  of  what  our  land  now  is 
bring  with  them  the  strengthened  love  of  a  common  country. 

"  The  proudest  monuments  to  the  memory  of  our  dead,  are  not 
those  carved  by  the  skilful  artist  from  blocks  of  marble,  or  reared 
by  the  architect  in  majestic  piles  of  granite.  These  indeed  have 
their  value  and  their  interest.  They  mark  for  posterity  the  names 
of  the  heroes  to  be  revered ;  as  it  were,  causing  the  poor  dust  to 
start  into  life  again  from  molten  brass  or  quarried  stone.  But 
these  are  not  the  only  rewards  for  which  our  heroes  braved  death, 
nor  the  monuments  which  will  most  perpetuate  their  fame.  The 
existence  of  this  Union  is  a  monument  grander,  more  enduring, 
when  adorned  by  the  gratitude  of  posterity.  Let  the  voice  of  the 
blood  shed  in  the  establishment  and  preservation  of  the  Union, 
the  blood  of  brothers  mingled  together  in  their  parent  dust,  cry 
to  us  on  this  memorial  day ;  let  it  proclaim  a  truce  to  sectional 
alienation  and  party  strife,  as  the  mediaeval  church  proclaimed 
'  the  truce  of  God.'  Here  let  the  past  be  buried  ;  let  the  bond  of 
brotherhood  be  strengthened ;  let  the  kindly  feelings  and  motives 
that  animated  our  fathers  who  fought  for  our  liberty  here  in  his- 
toric Trenton,  revive  in  the  bosoms  of  their  sons ;  assured  that 
should  danger  again  threaten  a  blood  bought  Union,  if  living 
champions  should  fail,  the  sods  which  cover  the  resting  place  of 
our  soldier  dead,  who  first  gave  us  this  Union  !  and  those  who, 
erring,  sought  its  destruction,  would  give  up  their  sheeted  armies 
to  the  defence  of  our  beloved  land. 

"  May  the  lesson  of  the  hour  be  not  forgotten.  May  the  love  of 
country  emulate  us  in  all  fraternal  feelings  towards  each  other. 
May  there  be  no  more  a  North  or  a  South  except  in  name — a 
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common  brotherhood,  alike  zealous  for  a  common  country's  weal ; 
and  while  the  graves  of  heroes  are  decorated  throughout  the 
Union  to-day,  may  each  heart,  thankful  to  the  Almighty  Kuler  of 
nations,  pray:  God  bless  our  happy  land.  May  the  deeds  of 
those  we  honor  to-day,  be  not  in  vain,  and  may  peace,  prosperity 
and  Union  be  the  fruit  of  their  dust  so  sacred  and  so  noble." 


OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

From  many  editorial  comments  upon  the  re- 
union of  the  Veterans  of  the  Blue  and  Gray,  we 
copy  the  following : 

[Newark,  N.  J.,  Daily  Journal,  April  14,  1882.] 

"  Welcome ! ! !  Virginians,"  "  Welcome,  Blue  and 
Gray,"  "  Blue  and  Gray ;  Peace  and  Reconcili- 
ation," "  Good  Will."  These  were  among  the 
mottoes  which  the  patriotic  citizens  of  Trenton 
placed  on  their  house  fronts  the  other  day,  as  ex- 
pressions of  welcome  to  a  number  of  Virginians 
who  accepted  an  invitation  to  visit  the  historic 
capital  of  our  historic  State;  which  invitation  was 
extended  by  a  Grand  Army  post  in  return  for 
generous  hospitalities  extended  to  Jeyseymen  who 
visited  Richmond  at  the  time  of  the  Yorktown 
centennial  celebration.  But  gracious  and  appro- 
priate as  were  these  mottoes,  they  were  tame  in 
comparison  with  the  expressions  of  welcome  which 
bubbled  all  the  afternoon  and  evening  from  the 
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hearts  and  lips  of  the  people  of  Trenton.  The  air  of 
this  beautiful  city  was  vocal  with  expressions  of 
good  will.  The  visitors  could  not  help  but  be 
touched  by  the  warm-hearted  and  most  affection- 
ate reception  accorded  them.  *  *  *  The  main 
significance,  however,  of  the  festivities  at  Trenton, 
attendant  upon  the  brotherly  and  loving  inter- 
mingling of  the  Blue  and  the  Gray,  is  not  in  the 
noble  sentiments  of  the  Southerners,  but  in  the 
magnificent  and  altogether  cordial  and  unreserved 
way  in  which  the  whole  people  of  a  northern  city 
open  wide  their  arms,  and  clasp  to  their  bosoms, 
their  fellow-citizens  of  the  South,  whom  they  have, 
by  some,  been  taught,  even  long  after  Appomat- 
tox, to  regard  with  deep  distrust  and  even  bitter 
hatred.  Here,  in  this  absolute  banishment  of  all 
animosity,  and  the  substitution  of  feelings  of  the 
most  fraternal  and  affectionate  character,  lies  the 
main  significance  to  all  the  people  North  and 
South  and  East  and  West.  It  is  a  glorious  proof 
that  we  are  indeed  a  united  people,  that  the  war 
cry  is  forever  hushed,  that  the  dead  past  had 
buried  its  dead,  that  the  old  policy  of  hate  has 
been  forever  cast  aside  as  an  utterly  played  out 
political  card,  that  peace  and  good  will  are  the 
watchwords  of  all  the  American  people,  and  that 
we  are  now  what  we  have  not  been  these  last 
twenty  odd  years — one  people,  acknowledging  one 
flag,  and  marching  forward  as  one  great  unit 
towards  one  general  destiny. 
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[Trenton  State  Gazette,  April  14,  1882.] 

Why  is  there  such  significance  attached  to  this 
visit  of  a  little  party  of  Virginia  gentlemen  to  this 
city  ?     What  is  the  secret  of  the  strange,  deep  in- 
terest which   is  felt   in   the  meeting  together,  in 
social  reunion,  of  these  citizens  of  Richmond  and 
Trenton?     What  is  there  more  remarkable  about 
it  than  would  attach  to  a  meeting  between  citizens 
of  New  York,  or  Philadelphia,  or  Boston,  or  Chi- 
cago, or  even  San  Francisco,  and  citizens  of  Tren- 
ton ?     Why  do  we  regard  this  coming  together  of 
Southern  and  Northern  men,  in  friendly  greeting, 
as  a  subject  for  such  singular  and  profound  satis- 
faction ?     Because  it  signalizes  the  making  up  of 
a  family  quarrel.     *     *     The  past  is  dead  ;  let  it 
bury  its  dead.     Let  us  no  longer  torture  ourselves 
with  the  hideous  and  hardly  invoked  phantoms 
of  the  tomb.     Let  us  live  in  the  present  and  act 
the  part  of  men,  capable  of  grasping  the  logic  of 
the  situation,  and  of  anticipating  the  mellowing 
influence  of  tender-hearted  time.     For  the  period 
is  not  far  distant  when  the  passions  engendered 
by  the  war  will  be  as  dead  as  those  which  inflamed 
the  hearts  that  have  been  dust  in  British  sepul- 
chres since  the  wars  of  the  Roses.     They  have 
already  largely  died  out.     The  fires  of  hate,  and 
of  sectional  jealously,  and  disunion,  have  gener- 
ally expired.     It  was  inevitable.     A  fire  cannot 
burn  without  fuel.     There  is  no  heat,  or  source  of 
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possible  conflagration,  in  dead  and  decarbonized 
ashes.  Hate  cannot  grow,  or  even  exist,  without 
material  on  which  to  feed.  *  *  It  is  the  inex- 
orable logic  of  the  situation,  as  well  as  the  ardent 
desire  of  all  generous  hearts.  Let  us  hasten  the 
beneficent  consummation,  here  and  now,  by  ce- 
menting anew 

"  The  immortal  league  of  love  that  binds 
Our  fair,  broad  empire,  State  with  State." 


[True  American,  Trenton,  April  12,  1882.] 

Nineteen  years  ago  there  was  much  excitement, 
and  not  a  little  anxiety,  manifested  by  our  citzens, 
when  the  news  sped  with  lightening  speed  that 
the  Confederate  Army,  commanded  by  General 
Robert  E.  Lee,  had  crossed  the  line  and  invaded 
Pennsylvania.  They  were  met  by  the  Federal 
Army,  and  with  what  result  is  a  matter  of  history. 
In  Trenton,  Company  "A,"  and  several  of  the 
militia  companies,  responded  to  the  call  of  the 
Governor  of  Pennsylvania,  and  proceeded  to  the 
depot  eager  for  the  fray.  To-day  Trenton  will 
be  excited,  and  there  will  be  not  a  little  anxiety, 
to  meet  a  portion  of  that  self-same  army,  but  in 
a  far  different  spirit  than  on  the  occasion  referred 
to.  Some  of  the  brave  boys  in  blue  who  met  the 
now  friendly  raiders  nineteen  years  ago,  with 
Company  "  A,"  which  marched  to  the  depot  and 
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hurried  to  Harrisburg,  will  march  to  the  depot, 
to-day,  to  meet  some  of  the  survivors  of  those 
brave  men  that  wore  the  gray,  and  will  no  doubt 
vanquish  and  make  them  prisoners,  not  of  war, 
but  of  love  and  friendship. 


[Trenton  Herald,  April  15,  1882.] 

"  They  came,  they  saw,  they  conquered."  We 
mean  our  southern  friends,  who  captured  the 
hearts  of  our  citizens,  irrespective  of  party,  by 
their  gallant  and  chivalric  bearing,  and  their  re- 
peated and  heartfelt  expressions  of  loyalty  and 
devotion  to  the  Union.  Their  stay  was  made 
very  pleasant  by  the  members  of  Aaron  Wilkes 
Post,  who  seem  to  know  exactly  what  would  best 
please  their  visitors.  Ma}r  the  friendship  between 
Virginia's  and  New  Jersey's  capitals,  result  in 
many  benefits  to  both  cities  and  their  denizens. 


[Southern  Historical  Society's  Papers,  May,  1882.] 
EX-CONFEDERATES  IN  NEW  JERSEY. 

During  the  Centennial  celebration  at  Yorktown 
the  Aaron  Wilkes  Post,  No.  23,  G.  A.  R.,  of  Tren- 
ton, N.  J.,  extended  their  trip  to  Richmond,  and 
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were  entertained  at  an  impromptu  banquet  by  the 
veterans  of  the  Richmond  Howitzers,  the  old  First 
Virginia  Regiment  and  the  Otey  Battery. 

So  pleased  were  the  visitors  at  their  hospitable 
reception  that  soon  after  their  return  home  they 
sent  a  committee  to  Richmond,  bearing  gifts  and 
a  hearty  invitation  from  Wilkes  Post  to  visit  them 
in  Trenton. 

The  kind  invitation  was  accepted,  and  arrange- 
ments for  the  visit  entrusted  to  a  committee. 
Captain  David  N.  Walker  was  made  officer  in 
charge.  About  seventy-five  men,  representing  the 
three  organizations  above  named,  composed  the 
visiting  party. 

We  left  Richmond  April  12th,  on  the  5  A.  M. 
train,  all  hands  having  been  made  "Colonels"  by 
the  officer  in  charge.  It  was  a  jolly  party  "  on 
pleasure  bent." 

At  Baltimore  we  received  several  recruits  in  the 
the  persons  of  old  Otey  Battery  men,  resident 
there,  and  at  Philadelphia  more  still.  Here  also 
the  party  was  met  by  a  committee  of  gentlemen 
from  Wilkes  Post,  who  had  been  sent  on  to  meet 
and  welcome  us  at,  as  it  were,  the  outer  wall. 
The  enthusiasm  there  was  great,  and  evidenced 
great  heartiness  of  esteem.  Captain  Wilkes,  the 
genial  commander  who  came  with  the  Wilkes 
Post  to  Richmond,  was  with  this  committee,  and 
his  countenance  was  radiant  with  pleasure  as  he 
grasped  the  many  hands  extended  to  greet  him. 
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The  arrival  of  the  train  at  Trenton  was  an- 
nounced by  an  artillery  salute.  The  entire  mili- 
tary force  of  the  town  were  in  waiting  for  escort 
duty,  and  Wilkes  Post  and  its  Auxiliary  Corps 
were  out  in  full  force. 

The  lines  was  formed,  military  and  Wilkes 
Post  in  front  and  ex-Confederates  following.  The 
line  of  march  led  through  the  principal  streets  of 
the  town,  which  were  filled  with  people,  cheering, 
waving  flags,  and  indulging  in  every  possible 
form  of  welcome.  The  whole  town  was  out.  Bells 
were  rung  on  engine  houses,  churches,  locomotives 
and  fire  engines.  Whistles  were  blown  in  the 
workshops  and  cannon  fired  from  the  house  tops. 
Many  residences  were  handsomely  decorated. 

After  the  march  the  visitors  were  left  at  their 
hotel  long  enough  to  brush  up  and  lunch,  and 
were  then  taken  to  the  Wilkes  Post  Industrial 
Exhibition  at  Taylor  Hall,  where  they  were  re- 
ceived with  marked  courtesy  by  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  in  charge. 

The  visit  to  the  Exposition  over,  at  about  10 
P.  M.,  hosts  and  guests  assembled  at  the  hotel,  and 
arm  in  arm  marched  into  the  banquet,  spread  on 
three  immense  tables  in  the  dining-hall.  Senator 
John  Taylor,  of  Trenton,  presided.  Toasts  were 
read  to  "The  South,"  "  The  Old  First  Virginia," 
"  The  Otey  Battery,"  "Our  Country,"  "Richmond," 
"  The  Old  Dominion,"  &c,  &c,  and  appropriate 
responses  were  made. 
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The  speeches  on  both  sides  were  manly,  gener- 
ous, free  from  cant,  and  such  as  befit  soldiers.  It 
was  "the  next  day"  when  the  whole  company 
united  in  singing  the  Star  Spangled  Banner. 

On  the  morning  of  the  13th,  carriages  appeared 
at  the  hotel  as  if  by  magic.  The  private  carriages 
of  many  of  the  best  citizens  of  Trenton  were 
amongst  them.  Each  carriage  contained  at  least 
one  Wilkes  Post  man  as  guide.  So  we  went  to  see 
the  sights. 

The  first  place  visited  was  the  State  House,  a 
very  neat  and  handsome  building,  where  we  were 
welcomed  by  his  Excellency,  the  Governor,  in  a 
very  pleasant  little  address,  to  which  Major  Chas 
S.  Stringfellow  responded.  And  this  reminds  me 
that  the  Major  had  already  been  called  upon  to 
respond  to  the  address  of  welcome  of  the  Mayor  of 
the  town,  and  had  done  it  handsomely. 

We  were  then  guided  to  all  the  places  of  inter- 
est in  and  about  the  town,  seeing,  in  the  course  of 
the  ride,  a  great  Stud  Farm,  the  wonderful  Pot- 
teries, the  great  Steel  and  Iron  Works,  Rubber 
Works,  &c,  &c. 

This  accomplished,  the  guests  returned  to  the 
hotel  and  prepared  for  the  reception  tendered  by 
the  ladies,  at  Taylor  Opera  House. 

The  parquette  of  the  fine  theatre  was  planked 
over  for  dancing,  and  the  house  was  tastefully 
decorated.  A  fine  band  was  in  attendance  and 
discoursed  appropriate  music.  ft 
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The  Governor  and  his  Staff  were  present  in  full 
dress,  and  were  very  agreeable  and  earnest  in  their 
attentions. 

The  ladies,  maid  and  matron,  were  there  in  full 
force,  and  were,  of  course,  the  "  light  "  of  the  occa- 
sion.    Did  we  dance?     Why  certainly! 

On  the  morning  of  the  14th,  after  a  most  de- 
lightful visit,  the  ex-Confeds.  left  for  home,  bear- 
ing with  them  a  keen  sense  of  the  extreme  good 
taste,  hospitality  and  generosity  of  the  entertain- 
ment which  they  had  received — for,  notwithstand- 
ing the  number  and  variety  of  the  means  used  to 
make  our  stay  agreeable,  and  the  fact  that  we 
numbered  nearly  one  hundred,  we  were  not  allowed 
to  pay  for  anything  in  Trenton. 

I  sincerely  believe  that  friendships  were  formed 
there  which  will  endure  till  the  parties  to  them 
are  no  more. 

C.  McC. 


[Baltimore  American,  June  22,  1882.] 
NATIONAL  UNITY. 

That  Baltimore  should  indulge  itself  in  a  hur- 
rah over  the  pleasant  and  historic  incidents  of 
the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  festival  is  inevi- 
table. The  circumstances  are  so  remarkable  that 
they  cannot  possibly  be  slighted.     Here  are  thou- 
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sands  upon  thousands  of  men — veterans  of  as  san- 
guinary a  war  as  ever  was  known — meeting  upon 
southern  soil  and  finding  a  welcome  as  warm  as 
friends  of  a  lifetime  could  exchange.  They  came 
with  the  old  army  hlue  upon  them,  they  came 
with  their  battle-scarred  flags,  and  they  are 
brought  into  immediate  contact  with  other  men 
who  fought  against  them  for  four  years  with  a 
courage  and  persistency  that  refused  to  acknowl- 
edge defeat,  until  Robert  E.  Lee  gave  up  his 
sword  to  Grant.  Is  there  no  significance  in  the 
fact  that  there  is  going  on  this  reunion  of  the 
enemies  of  twenty  years,  now,  ago  ?  Does  it  mean 
nothing  that  southern  military  companies  salute 
the  battle  flags  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Repub- 
lic, and  that  the  Union  Veterans  cheer  "  Dixie," 
"The  Bonnie  Blue  Flag,"  and  "Maryland,  My 
Maryland?"  Is  it  a  mere  coincidence  that  the 
gallant  colonel  of  the  Second  Maryland  Confeder- 
ate Regiment,  commands  a  division  in  a  parade 
that  Ayres  heads  and  Sherman  reviews?  These 
are  not  accidents.  They  are  the  finest  and  nicest 
and  most  positive  proofs  of  the  development  of 
that  sentiment  of  national  unity,  which  is  the 
foundation  stone  of  the  republican  structure. 
There  was  not  a  man  who  walked  the  streets  of 
Baltimore  yesterday  in  uniform — there  was  not  a 
man  or  woman  who  cheered  the  parade — that 
was  not  a  living  witness  to  the  solidarity  of  the 
American  Republic.     It  was  a  manifestation  of 
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that  patriotism — of  that  love  of  country — which  is 
almost  the  noblest  and  loftiest  sentiment  of  the 
human  heart.  A  nation  would  be  poor  and  weak 
indeed,  if  it  could  not  gather  to  its  defence  the 
services  of  its  sons  in  the  face  of  any  possible  dan- 
ger. All  of  us  know,  now,  that  the  United  States 
is  safe.  It  is  a  nation  that  is  impregnable  in  its 
strength  and  glory.  The  soldiers  who  marched 
in  procession  through  the  streets  yesterday,  were 
the  nucleus  of  an  army  that,  at  necessity,  could 
be  brought  together  by  hundreds  of  thousands  to 
oppose  any  foreign  invasion.  Perhaps  it  is  a  ven- 
turesome thing  to  say,  but  The  American  does  not 
hesitate  to  utter  the  opinion,  that  the  citizen  sol- 
diers, who  filed  through  the  streets  twenty-four 
hours  ago,  are  as  excellent  a  military  body  as  can 
be  found  in  the  world.  We  mean  that  they  are 
better  soldiers  than  the  conscripted  troops  of 
foreign  nations ;  and  we  know  that  they  are  bet- 
ter, because  every  man  of  them  is  a  citizen  of  a 
nation  he  loves,  and  before  whose  emblems  of 
national  unity  he  lifts  his  cap,  or  comes  to  a 
shoulder  arms  with  his  musket.  Let  us  never 
despair  of  the  Republic  while  it  has  these  defend- 
ers. 


[Baltimore  Sun,  June  22,  1882.] 

Whether   the  joyousness  of  the  day  is  to  be 
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ascribed  to  the  exhilarating  atmosphere,  the  sight 
of  marching  thousands,  or  the  strains  of  martial 
music,  or  to  all  these  things  together,  it  cannot 
be  doubted  that  it  tended  to  foster  what  is  the 
only  proper  object  of  such  reunions — the  growth 
of  amicable  sentiments  between  the  representa- 
tives of  the  sections.  Social  intercourse  and  com- 
munity of  interest,  are  the  sole  remedy  for  wounds 
given  and  received  in  the  past.  The  spectacle 
was  one  calculated  to  suggest  the  thought :  What 
if  those  men  were  marching  again  to  war?  What 
bitter  sentiments,  what  passions  in  suspense, 
would  animate  their  purpose  and  burn  within 
their  hearts  ?  But  the  reality  of  peace  illuminated 
the  scene  with  a  radiance  that  left  no  shadow  in 
a  single  heart,  in  which  war  might  lurk,  or  sec- 
tional antipathies  find  a  brooding  place.  Look- 
ing each  other  in  the  face,  men  forget  the  abstrac- 
tions, constitutional  or  political,  over  which  they 
have  warred.  It  may,  indeed,  be  asserted  that 
the  exhibition  made  yesterday,  upon  our  streets, 
possesses  peculiar  value  in  the  eyes  of  the  patriot. 
Localities  made  historical  by  conflicts,  over  issues 
now  happily  extinct,  were  thronged  with  soldiers 
of  the  Northern  States  marching  in  column  with 
those  of  the  Southern,  and  all  alike  were  saluted 
and  welcomed  by  the  assembled  people  of  Balti- 
more, with  hearty  plaudits.  Baltimoreans,  busied 
about  the  great  future  of  their  city,  have  ceased 
to  dwell  upon  the  solved  problems  of  other  days. 
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So  with  the  entire  South.  It  cannot  be  too  often 
insisted  upon,  that,  for  practical  purposes,  the 
people  of  that  section,  like  the  people  of  Baltimore, 
believe  the  past  is  past.  But  whether  this  lesson 
be  received  in  its  entirety,  or  be  only  partially 
learned,  the  effect  of  the  events  of  yesterday  can- 
not but  be  happy.  The  cordial  attentions  shown 
to  our  visitors  by  our  municipal  authorities,  by 
committees  of  our  principal  citizens,  and  by  the 
people  'generally,  have  gone  far  to  speed  the  day 
when  every  sectional  feeling  will  have  been  ex- 
tinguished, and  only  the  true  principles,  upon 
which  each  side  fought,  live  to  take  their  proper 
place  in  history. 


[Richmond  Dispatch,  June  10,  1882.] 
THE  OTEY  BATTERY  REUNION. 

The  survivors  of  the  Otey  Battery  had  their 
annual  reunion,  yesterday,  at  the  James  River 
Brewery  Park,  and  had  a  very  enjoyable  time. 
A  large  number  of  the  veterans  were  present. 
Among  those  from  a  distance  were  James  H.  Reid, 
of  Alexandria;  J.  H.  Sharp,  of  Wilmington,  N. 
C. ;  C.  M.  Smith  and  J.  C.  Frederick,  of  Parkers- 
burg,  W.  Va.,  and  George  Savage,  of  Baltimore. 
The  magnificent  punch-bowl,  which  was  presented 
to   the    Ex-Confederates,   last   winter,   by   Aaron 
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Wilkes  Post  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  of 
Trenton,  N.  J.,  was  christened  with  appropriate 
honors.  Mr.  Savage  made  the  christening  speech 
in  happy  style.  The  dinner  was  a  sumptuous 
one.  Lieutenant  R.  B.  Gunn  presided  ;  and  ap- 
propriate addresses  were  delivered  by  Major  C.  S. 
Stringfellow,  J.  H.  Sharp,  George  Savage,  C.  M. 
Smith,  and  others.  Among  the  invited  guests 
were  Major  Thomas  Brander,  and  members  of  the 
Howitzers  and  Old  First  Virginia  Infantry. 


